Communion Hymn, 225 


Bread of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 

By Whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in Whose death our sins are dead; 


Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed; 
And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 


Amen. 


Recessional Hymn, 176 


For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. 
Alleluia. 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain i in the well-fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Ligite ^ 
eluia, 


Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of "gold. 


Alleluia. 
O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

Alleluia. 


And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are aS 
eluia. 


The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

The King of glory passes on His way. . 
Alleluia, 


From earth's wide bounds, from Ocean's farthest coast, 


Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. met 
eluia. 


Amen. 
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Processional Hymn, 450 


AM hail the power of Jesus' Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem; 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Hail Him, the Heir of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God incarnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall; 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 
Amen. 


Hymn Before Address, 66 


Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 


Shall we not yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 


Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favor secure; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. Á 
men. 


ADDRESS 


By the Right Reverend O. W. Whitaker, D.D., LL.D. 


Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Offertory Hymn, 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Claspéd hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise; 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying, Holy! Ho Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 
men. 


[The first two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collection 
of the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.] 
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Bread of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, i 
By Whom the words of life were spoken, 4 
And in Whose death our sins are dead ; 


Woman's Auxiliary a 
Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed : to the es 
And be Thy feast to us the token i . 
Board of Missions © 


That by Thy grace our souls are fed. Amen, 


Recessional Hymn, 253 i Diocese of Pennsylvania 


Fling out the banner! Let it float i 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide ; 

The sun, that lights its shining folds, 
The Cross, on which the Saviour died. 


es 


er out the banner! Angels bend = 

n anxious silence o’er the sign, 

And vainly seek to comprehend 

nd vainly seek to comprehend SECOND ANNUAL SERVICE 

Fling out the banner! Heathen lands 
Shall see from far the glorious sight, 

And nations, crowding to be born, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 


Fling out the banner! Sin-sick souls 
That sink and perish in the strife ! 
Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 
And spring immortal into life. 


Wednesday, May Second, 1906 


Fling out the banner! Let it float ty) 
10.30 A. M. 


Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 
Our glory, only in the Cross ; 
Our only hope, the Crucified ! 


Seaward and skyward, let it shine: 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours ; 


} 

| 

Fling out the banner] Wide and high, i 
We conquer only in that sign. Amen. | 
f 
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Processional Hymn, 249 


à 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
To tell to all the world that God is Light ; 
That He Who made all nations is not willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of night. 


Publish glad tidings ; 
Tidings of peace; 

Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


"Tis thine to save from peril or perdition 
The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down ; 
Beware! lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown. 
Publish, etc. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
That God, in Whom they live and move, is love : 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 
Publish, etc. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious ; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way ; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious ; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


He comes again—O Sion; ere thou meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving grace ; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 
Publish, etc. Amen. 


Hymn before Address, 261 


Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 

Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


To Him shall endless prayer be made,’ 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And iníant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honors to our King ; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen, 


ADDRESS 


Offertory Hymn, 478 


(The fi 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer lite a purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation ; 

On His altar laid, we leave them : 

Christ, present them! God, receive them ! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart ; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstacy ; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender ; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise. 

Yet, with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them : 

Christ, present them ! God, receive them! Amen. 


rst two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collection of 
the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 


Communion Hymn, 225 


Bread of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 

By Whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in Whose death our sins are dead; 


Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed; 
And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 
Amen. 


Recessional Hymn, 176 


For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. 

Alleluia. 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress and their Might; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 
Alleluia. > 


Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 
Alleluia. 


O blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia. 

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia. 


The golden evening brightens in the west; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

The King of glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia. 


From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest 
coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
Alleluia. 


Amen. 
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Processional Hymn, 450 


All hail the power of Jesus' Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem; 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 
Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, 
~ And crown Him Lord of all! 


Hail Him, the Heir of David’s line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God incarnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall; 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Amen. 


Hymn before Address, 261 


Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 

Does his successive journeys run; ' 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
‘Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


ADDRESS 
Rev. Floyd W. Tomkins, D. D. 


Amen. 


Offertory Hymn, 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise; 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying: Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them! 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 
Amen, 


(The first two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collection 
of the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 


Recessional Hymn, 176 
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For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed. 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. 

Alleluia. 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress and their Might: 

Thou Lord. their -Captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thon, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 
Alleluia. 


Oh, may Thy soldiers, fzithful, true and bold. 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. 


Alleluia. 
O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle. they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. . 
Alle!uia. 


And when the strife is fierce. the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song. 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia. 


The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. 


But lo!*there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints. triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia. 


From earth's wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest 
coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
Alleluia. 
Amen, 
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Processional Hymn, 249 IU ~ 62421: 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
To tell to all the world that God is Light; 
That He Who made all nations is not willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of night. 


Publish glad tidings; 
Tidings of peace; 

Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


"Tis thine to save from peril of perdition 
The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown. 
Publish, etc. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
That God, in Whom they live and move, is love; 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 
Publish, etc. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving grace; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 

Publish, etc. 


Hymn before Address, 264 ` < / 


Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 
His Kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall\proclaim 

Their early/blessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where'er He.reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 
E, Amen. 


ADDRESS 
Rev. Floyd. W; Tomkins, -DD >» 


Offertory Hymn, 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them; 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! š 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them; 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise; 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying: Tloly! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them! 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 
Amen. 


(The frst two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collection 
of the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented, ) 


Communion Hymn, 225 


Bread of the world, in merey broken, 
Wine of the soul, in merey shed, 

By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in Whose death our sins are dead: 


Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed; 
And be Thy teast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed, 
Amen. 


Recessional Hymn, 176 


For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. 
Alleluia. 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress and their Might; 

Thou Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 
Alleluia. 


Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 
Alleluia. 

O blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia. 


And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 


And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia. 


The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 


Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia. 


From carth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

Alleluia. 


Amen, 
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Hymn before Address, 255 


Hasten the time appointed, Let all that now unites us 
By prophets long foretold, More sweet and lasting prove, 
7 When all shall dweli together, A closer bond of union, 
O d f Service One Shepherd and one Fold. In a blest land of love, 
r er O Let every idol perish, Let war be learned no longer, 
To moles and bats be thrown, Let strife and tumult cease, 


And every prayer be offered All carth His blessed Kingdom, 
To God in Christ alone, The Lord and Prince of Peace. 
Let Jew and Gentile, meeting O long-expected dawning, 
DC From many a distant shore, Come with thy cheering ray! 
Around one altar kneeling, When shall thc morning brighten, 
One common Lord adore, The shadows flec away? 
Let all that now divides us O sweet anticipation! 
Remove and pass away, It cheers the watchers on, 
Like shadows of the morning To pray, and hope, and labor, 
Processional Hymn, 490 Before the b'aze of day. Till the dark night be gone, 


ADDRESS 
Glorious things of thee are spoken, 


Sion, city of our God; 
He, Whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode: 


Rev. Carl E. Crammer, D. D. 


On the Rock of Ages founded, O fertory Hymn, 478 
What can shake thy sure repose? Holy aiftriugs deh ami sore, 
E pes e apio s yel Offerings of praise and prayer, 
10u may'st smile at a y foes. 


Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them; 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


See, the streams of living waters 
Springing irom eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all tear of want remove. 

Who can faint, when such a river 
Ever will their thirst assuage? 

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


Homage of each humble heart, 
Ere we from Thy house depart ; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, cestasy ; 


Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near. 
'Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna, 
Which He gives them when they pray. 


Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God.. 
"[is His leve His people raises 
Over seif to reign as kings: 
And as priests, His solemn praises 
Fach for a thank-offering brings. 


All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise; 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying: Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them! 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 
Amen. 


(The first two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collec- 
tion of the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 


Communion Hymn, 225 
uer of iie w zy in mery rr i WOMAN'S AUXILIARY 10 
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By whom the w ords of life were spoken, 
DIOCESE OF PENNSYLVANIA 


And in Whose death our sins are dead : 


Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 


Amen, BELEN SSE SA 
Recessional Hymn, 176 


For all the saints, who from their labors rest Gy | X t b C nnua I P r p Í ce 


Who Thee by faith before the world confessed. i With Presentation of the United Offe ring 


Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. . 
Aleli Tuesday, April 26th, 1910, 10.30 A.M. 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress and their Might ; 

Thou Lord, their Captain i in the well-fought fight ; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 
Alleluia. 


Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, ] 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. i 


Alleluia. f 
O blest communion, fellowship divine ! } 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 1 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

Alleluia. 


And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia. 


The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 


Ta r yp clem | St. Mary's Church 


Alleluia, | 
| Locust above 39th Sts. 
From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, | Philadelshi 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host. | nladeipnia 
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost. | 
Alleluia. i 
Amen, Í 


«S 
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Hymn before Address, 258 


Lord, a Saviour’s love displaying, 
Show the heathen lands Thy way ; 
Thousands still like sheep are straying 

In the dark and cloudy day. 


r Shades of death are gathering o'er them, 
rder of erbice Lord, they perish from Thy sight! 
Let Thine angel go before them ; 
Bring the Gentiles to Thy light. 


Fetch them home from every nation, 
From the islands of the sea ; 
oe By the word of Thy salvation 
Call the wanderers back to Thee. 


Thou their pasture hast provided, 
Processional Hymn, 490 Let Thy sheep divinely guided, 
et Thy sheep, divinely gui $ 
d j Find at last the one true fold. 
Amen. 
Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Nb eri of our God ; R G Rich 
e, Whose word cannot be broken, i S 
Formed thee for His own abode : Address ` ` : acta eem 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 


With salvation's walls surrounded, @fferto rp Hymn, 478 


Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 
Holy offerings, rich and rare, 


See, the streams of living waters ‘ Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Springing from eternal love, Purer life and purpose high, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 
And all fear of want remove. Lowly acts of adoration 
Who can faint, when such a river To the God of our salvation ; 
Ever will their thirst assuage? On His altar laid, we leave them ; 
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, Christ, present them! God, receive them ! 


N i ? 
ever fiis from age ior age Homage of each humble heart, 


Ere we from Thy house depart ; 


Round each habitation hovering, Worship fervent, deep and high, 
See the cloud and fire appear Adoration, ecstasy ; 
For a glory and a covering, All that childlike love can render 
Showing that the Lord is near. j Of devotion true and tender ; 
Thus deriving from their banner, On Thine altar laid, we leave them ; 
Light by night, and shade by day, Christ, present them! God, receive them ! 
Safe they feed upon the manna, ' 
Which He gives them when they pray. : To the Father, and the Son, 


And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise ; 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying : Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them! 

Christ, present them! God, receive po ! 
men, 


Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood ! ] 
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 1 
Makes them kings and priests to God. 
"Tis His love His people raises 
Over self to reign as kings : 
And as priests, His solemn praises i 
Each for a thank-offering brings. : (The first two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collec- 


Amen tion of the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 


Santus, . < a ee ee ee on s. n ww) Calhín 


Communion Wymn, 225. , zÉÀ ` 
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Bread of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 

By Whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in Whose death our sins are dead ; 


Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 


And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. Amen. 


2S 
loria in Excelsis, . . . . . . . . . . OL Chant 


Benediction. 
Right Rev. Alexander Mackav-Smith, B. DB., 


Bishop of Pennsylvania. 


SEVENTH ANNUAL SERVICE 


Announcement of the United Offering. 


Rereessional Hymn, 582. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross! 
Lift high His royal banner ! 
It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall He lead ; 
Till every foe is vanquished 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus ! 
The trumpet call obey ! 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day ! 

Ye that are men now serve Him 
Against unnumbered foes! 

Let courage rise with danger, 


And strength to strength oppose. 


F. M. Rumble, Printer, 
148-159 North Sixth Street 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus ! 
Stand in His strength alone ! 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 
And watching unto prayer, 
When duty calls or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long: 
This day, the noise of battle; 
The next, the victor's song. 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. Amen. 


with Presentation of the 
United Offering 


Friday, April 28th, 1911 


10.30 A. M. 
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Processional Hymn, 249. 


Kyrie, 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
To tell to all the world that God is Light ; 
That He Who made all nations is not willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of night. 


Publish glad tidings ; 
Tidings of peace; 

Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of a Saviour's dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


"Tis thine to save from peril of perdition 
The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down ; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown. 
Publish, etc. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 


That God, in Whom they live and move, is love : 


Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 
Publish, etc. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious ; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way ; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious ; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving grace ; 


Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him, 


Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 


Publish, etc. Amen, 


5. 5 — Slendelssohn 


Brief Address. 
Right Reb. Alexander Mackay-Hmith, B. D., 


Gisbop of Pennsylvania. 


pin before Sermon, 261. 


Jesus shall reign where’er the sun People and realms of every tongue 
Does his successive journeys run ; Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, And infant voices shall proclaim 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more. Their early blessings on His Name. 


To Him shall endless prayer be made, Blessings abound where’er He reigns ; 
And praises throng to crown His head; The prisoner leaps to burst His chains ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise The weary find eternal rest, 

With every morning sacrifice. And all the sons of God are blest. 


Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 


Preacher 


Right Reb. Nathaniel Seymour Thomas, 33. D., 
Bishop of Thyoming. 


Cffertsry Hymn, 478. 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, Homage of each humble heart, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, Ere we from Thy house depart ; 
Purer life and purpose high, Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, Adoration, rcm he 

Lowly acts of adoration All that childlike love can render 
To the God of our salvation ; Of devotion true and tender ; 

On His altar laid, we leave them : On Thine altar laid, we leave them : 


Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet, with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy ! Holy ! Holy ! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them : 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! Amen. 


(The first two stanzas of this hymn will bo repeated during the collection of 
the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 
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Communion Hymn, 228 


And now, O Father, mindíul of the love 

That bought us, once for all, on Calvary's tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 

We here present. we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Woman's c Auxiliary^ 


To the 


Board of Missions 


Diocese of Pennsylvania 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! hetween our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord, 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 

By this prevailing presence we appeal; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast! 

Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


e. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 

And by this Food, so awful aud so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill: 

In Thine own service make us glad and free, 

And grant us never more to part with Thee. 


Ninth c Annual Service 


with Presentation of the 


Recessional Hymn, 130 United Offering 


[E —3HORBBE Re 


Look. ye saints; the sight is glorious; 
See the "Man of sorrows" now; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow; 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Ctowns become the Victor's brow. 


7j 


Ascension Day, c7May 1st, 1913 


10:30 A. M. 


Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him; 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings: 
On the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings; 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 


es 


——————————Á —————ÁáÓ Pd 


Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name: 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame! 


CHURCH f THE HOLY APOSTLES 


Twenty-First and Christian Streets 


Hark! those bursts of acclamation! 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
Oh what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords, 


PHILADELPHIA 


| 
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Processional Hymn, 127 


Christ our King to heaven ascendeth,. 

Past the blue sky's utmost bound; 
í Christ our King to heaven ascendeth, 

Clouds of angels close Him round. 

Alleluia, alleluia, 
Alleluia loud they cry: 

Christ our King to heaven ascendeth, 
Glory be to God on high! 


Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth, 
Lo! the Lamb, as it were slain! 
Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth, 
On God's throne He lives again; 
Pleads His sacrifice of wonder, 
Claims the fruit of all His pain: 
Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth, 
Peace on earth, good-will to men. 


Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth, 
Cloven tongues of fire appear. 

Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth, 
Lo! the rushing wind is here! 

Mighty armies forth with banners 
Conquering and to conquer go: 

Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth, 
He shall reign o'er all below. 


Christ now reigns, the King of glory, 
All His foes before Him fall; 

Christ now reigns, the King of glory, 
He shall triumph over all. 

King of kings shall men behold Him, 
Lord of lords for evermore: 

Christ now reigns, the King of glory, 
Bow hefore Him, and adore! 


Hymn before «Address, 250 


Saints of God! the dawn is bright- Broad the shadow of our nation, 


" ening, . Eager millions hither roam; 
Token of our coming Lord; Lo! they wait for Thy salvation; 
O'er the earth the field is whiten- Come, Lord Jesus! quickly come! 

ing; By Thy Spirit 
Louder rings the Master's word: Bring Thy ransomed people home. 
Pray for reapers 
In the harvest of the Lord! Soon shall end the time of weeping, 


Soon the reaping time will come; 
Now, O Lord, fulfill Thy pleasure, Heaven and earth together keeping 


Breathe upon Thy chosen band, God's eternal Harvest Home. 
And, with Pentecostal measure, Saints and angels 
Send forth reapers o'er our land; Shout the world's great Harvest 
Faithful reapers Home. 
Gathering sheaves for Thy right 
hand. 


ADDRESS 


The Bishop of the Diocese 


Offertory Hymn, 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them; 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them; 
Christ, present them! God. receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise; 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying: Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them! 

Christ, present them! God. receive them! 
Amen. 


(The first two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collec- 
tion of the Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 
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WITH THE 


PRESENTATION OF THE UNITED OFFERING 


THURSDAY, APRIL 30, 1914 


2S 


THE CHURCH OF THE SAVIOUR 


Thirty-eighth and Chestnut Sts. 
PHILADELPHIA 


REPORT OF THE SUPERVISING COMMITTEE 


OF THE 


Jyansfignration, 


A hurch off the 


PHILADELPHIA, 


Presented to the Congregation on Monday, in Easter Week, March 29th, '75 


Tue Committee to whom the Coneregation of the Church of the Transfigura- 
tion entrusted the direction of its affairs for the present year, are thankful to 
report, that they can congratulate the Congregation on a development of 
parochial life, an increase of parochial interest, a large accession of worshippers 
at the temporary Chapel, and other evidences of God's blessing upon the under- 
taking, which call for devout gratitude to Him, and give promise of a vigorous 
and successful future. 


At.the beginning of the year, the enterprise was little more than a mission, 
largely dependent on the contributions of other churehes for its support, requiring 
the services of various city clergymen to maintain a single celebration of divine 
service on the Lord's day, without a recognized Congregation, and with no 
parochial organization. At the e/ose of the parochial year, the parish is self- 
supporting, with a temporary Chapel, paid for and refitted, having regular minis- 
trations, a seftled and constantly increasing Congregation, and the opportunity of 
effecting that formal organization which, alone, is required to admit it amono 
the independent parishes of the Diocese. " a 


The Committee are prepared to recommend that this organization shall be 
made at once, and they therefore feel that their final report should present to 
the Congregation, at least, an outline of what has been already done, in order 
that intelligent action may be taken on their recommendation. 


The Church of the Transfiguration originated in the devoted efforts of a few 
Christian ladies, who, in the spring of 1872, organized a Sunday School, with a 
view of instructing the children of the neighborhood on Sunday afternoons, A 
small class met, week by week, at the residence of one of these ladies, Mrs. S. 
Bonatfon, Jr. They were taught continuously through the summer, and, in the 
autumn, the class had so much increased in numbers, that it was decided to hire 
a room on Chestnut street above Thirty-Second, for the use of the Sehool. llere 
the Sehool was formally organized on November 10, 1872. The Rev. Dr 
Saunders opened the session with religious service, and eight teachers and forty- 
eight children were in attendance. This room was occupied until the Christmas 
Festival, which was held in the present temporary Chapel, whieh had been 
loaned for the occasion. 

This Chapel had been in possession of the Presbyterians, who had for Some 
time used it for religious services, but before the Christmas celebration its occu- 
pants had decided that it was inexpedient to continue their services and the 
building was unused, Serving the purpose of the Sunday School 'so much 
better than the room which had been hired, several of the teachers suggested its 
purchase, Some question of the titie having arisen, it was impossible to complete 
the purchase at once, but the School was permitted to occupy the building while 
negotiations were pending, and when they were at last satisfactorily concluded 
continued in possession, E 2 


Having a building suited not only for a Sunday School but for public worship, 
it occurred to those in charge that it would be an additional Christian wowi fo 
open it for an evening service. They, therefore, called upon the Rev. Dr. 
Eccleston, Rector of the Church of the Saviour, and the Rev. Dr. Y arnall, Rector 
of St. Mary’s Church—the Clergy of the two nearest Parishes—and having 
secured their written authorization of what it was proposed to do, (March 8th, 
1873,) the first service was appointed for April 20th, when the Rev. Dr. Morton, 
of St. Jomes's Church, officiated. . 

Meanwhile the difficulties in the way of the purchase of the building were 
surmounted, and the title was transferred to the Trustees, (June 1, 1873.) The 
installments of the purchase money have all been paid, as they became 
due, being secured by contributions af the services, subscriptions of individuals, 
of various city churches, &c. The evening services were regularly continued 
(excepting in the summer months) until Jan. 1st, 1875, when a morning service 
Was added. 


The success of the enterprise, and its unexpected development, convinced the 
Committee that it was a duty, providentially indicated, to take other steps 
towards parochial organization. ‘They, therefore, extended a call to the tev. 
Dr. T. K. Conrad, of New York, which was accepted on Oct. 26th, 1874, and 
soon afterwards the present Rector took full charge of the Parish. The con- 
gregations were at once largely increased. The contributions proved sufficient 
not only to pay all expenses but to refit and furnish the temporary Chapel. 
Between forty and fifty families promptly connected themselves with the Parish, 
and the Committee, therefore, relinquish their charge in a most prosperous con- 
dition. 


They have already done what was needful to prepare for a permanent organiza- 
tion. The usual canonical application, endorsed with the approval of the Bishop, 
is now before the Standing Committee of the Diocese. The iegal notice required 
for the granting of a charter ha» been given. A form of charter is prepared, and 
will be submitted to the Congregation. The refusal of a lot of ground, upon 
which to erect a church building, has been secured on exceptionally advantageous 
terms, and in a most desirable locality, and it only remains that the Congrega- 
tion shall take up and complete the work. 

The Committee do not presume to argue the question of those duties of the 
present and the future, which the Congregation reeognize equally with them, 
but they may at least present one or two considerations which, as they feel, 
should influence those who are interested in this work upon which God has 
already so signally plaeed the seal of. His approval. 

‘They believe that it is given to this Congregation to occupy, for Christ and for 
His Church, that large distriet—not within the natural limits of any of the present 
parishes--to the southwest of their present Chapel, east of Woodland Avenue 
and extending towards the Schuylkill river. 


They believe that the rapid building up of unoeeupied lots in that district, the 
possible occupation of the Alms House grounds for building purposes, and the 
certain westward growth of the city, already pressing upon the opposite bank of ` 
the river, imperatively demand new church accommodations. 

They believe that. the overtlowing congregations which have attended the 
services nt the Chapel, are un indication that achureh building, if begun at once, 
could not be completed before it was actually required, 3 

They believe that the history of the Parish, which they have briefly recounted» 
in showing how Divine Providence has led, step by step, to the present positions 
shows that God has piaced this work before this Congregation, and that Ho will 
further it und bless it. 

They recognize that the enlarged. projects which they suggest, will require 
great self-denial on the part of every member of a Congregation still in its infaney. 

They know that the work will be long and arduous, and will demand earnestness 
and liberality, but they are satistied that it it is faithfully undertaken, means 
will be provided for each successive step, and the interest already shown 
convinces theni that every member of the Congregation will be glad tocontribute, 
up to the full measure of his ability, and even at the eost of self-denial, to build 
the noblest moutment which human hands can ever build—a temple for the 
glory of God, and for the proclamation of the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 


All of which is respectfully submitted, 


On behalf of the Committe of the Congregation 


Communion Wpmn, 228. 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 

That bought us once for all on Calvary's tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 

We here present, we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 

And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 

Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward. 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 

Dy this prevailing presence we appeal ; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast ! 

Oh do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal ! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


And so we come; Oh draw us to Thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill: 
In Thine own service make us glad and free, 
And grant us never more to part with Thee. Amen. 


Recessional Hymn, 582. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross! 
Lift high His royal banner! 
It must not suffer loss; 
From vict’ry unto vict’ry 
His army shall He lead; 
Till ev'ry foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey! 
Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day! 
Ye that are men now serve Him 
Against unnumber’d foes; 
Let courage rise with danger, 


And strength to strength oppose. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone! 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armor, 
And watching unto pray’r, 
When duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there! 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle; 
The next, the victor’s song. 
'To Him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. Amen. 


Announcement of the Cnited Offering. 


The announcement of the United Offering will be made by the Bishop of the Diocese 
after the Recessional Hymn. 


Immediately after the service a meeting of Parish Treasurers will be held in the Parish House. 
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pnm before Sermon, 261. 


© ve) . f e T Jesus shall reign where'er the sun People and realms of every tongue 
it ct u ev vice Does his successive journeys run ; Dwell on His love with sweetest song: 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, And infant voices shall proclaim 
‘Till moons shall wax and wane no more. Their early blessings on His Name. 


De To Him shall endless prayer be made, Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
And praises throng to crown His head; The prisoner leaps to burst his chains; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise The weary find eternal rest, 
With every morning sacrifice. And all the sons of God are blest. 


Processional 3)pmn 249. Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, And earth repeat fhe lond Amen, Amien 


To tell to all the world that God is Light ; 
That He Who made all nations is not willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of night. 


Publish glad tid Celebrant 
ublish glad tidings ; on " 
Tidings of peace; Rt. Reb. Philip Mercer Rhinelander, D. D., LL. D. 
Tidings of Jesus, , Bishop of Pennsylvania 
Redemption and release. 

Behold how many thousands still are lying 

Bound in the darksonie prison-house of sin, Preacher 
With none to tell them of a Saviour’s dying, e f i 

Or of the life He died for them to win. Rev, Norman Y. P. Levis. 

Publish, etc. 
"Tis thine to save from peril of perdition, @ffertor Hymn, 478. 
p pore P 

The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down ; 

Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission H 5 š 
` , ru 3 SR oly offerings, rich and rare Homage of each humble heart, 
Thou lose vee Thai should deck His crown. Offerings of ‘praise and prayer, Ere we from Thy house depart; 
DOUSA, EEG Purer life and purpose high, Worship fervent, deep and high, 
" . " Clasped hands, uplifted eye, Adoration, ecstasy ; 

UY. e Every peame, sonne era aon Joves Lowly acts of adoration All that childlike love can render 
T nh TIA es Eie uie eter ion s To the God of our salvation ; Of devotion true and tender; 

g^ d died. vip rh oe 3 SF ht live a OUS On His altar laid, we leave them : On Thine altar laid, we leave them : 

PCE QOIS CAE Lay aD E : Christ, present them! God, receive them! Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Publish, etc. 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakuess raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet, with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy ! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! Amen, 


Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious ; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way ; 
Pour out tliy soul for them in prayer victorious ; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving grace ; 


Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. (The first two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collection of the 


Publish, etc. Amen. Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 


Hymn 228 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 

That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 

We here present, we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast! 
Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 

Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 
And by this Food, so awful and sweet, 

Deliver us from every touch of ill: 
In Thine own service make us glad and free, 
And grant us never more to part with Thee. 


Reressinnal—Hymn 115 


The day of resurrection! Our hearts be pure from evil, 
Earth, tell it out abroad; That we may see aright 

The Passover of gladness, The Lord in rays eternal 
The Passover of God. Of resurrection-light; 

From death to life eternal, And, listening to His accents, 
From earth unto the sky, May hear so calm and plain 
Our Christ hath brought us over His own "All hail" and hearing, 
With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain. 


Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; 
Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend. 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 

Our joy that hath no end. 


The ANNOUNCEMENT of the UNITED OFFERING will be made by the 
Bishop after the Recessional Hymn. 

Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers will be held in 
St. Peter's Parish House. 

A Conference of the Woman's Auxiliary will be held in the Church House, 12th 
and Walnut Streets, today at 3 P. M. 


Woman's Auxiliary 
to the 


Board of Missions 


Diocese of Pennsylvania 


2$ 


TWELFTH ANNUAL SERVICE 


with 


Presentation of the United Offering 
Thursday, April 27th, 1916 
10.30 A. M. 


CELEBRANT 


Rt. Bev. Philip M. Rhinelander, D. D., D. C. B., LL.D. 


PREACHER 
Rev. Edmard Al. Irrrys, S. T. D. 


"n 


OLD ST. PETER'S CHURCH 
THIRD AND PINE STREETS 
PHILADELPHIA 


Order of Service 


P. 


Prncessinnal—Hymn 250 


Saints of God! the dawn is brightening, 
Token of our coming Lord; 
O'er the earth the field is whitening; 
Louder rings the Master's word: 
Pray for reapers 
In the harvest of the Lord! 


Now, O Lord, fulfill Thy pleasure, 
Breathe upon Thy chosen band, 
And, with Pentecostal measure, 
Send forth reapers o’er our land; 
Faithful reapers 


Gathering sheaves for Thy right hand. 


Broad the shadow of our nation, 
Eager millions hither roam; 
Lo! they wait for Thy salvation; 
Come, Lord Jesus! quickly come! 
By Thy Spirit 
Bring Thy ransomed people home. 


Soon shall end the time of weeping, 
Soon the reaping time will come; 
Heaven and earth together keeping 
God's eternal Harvest Home. 
Saints and angels 
Shout the world's great Harvest Home. 


Before Sermoan—Hymn 612 


Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow, 
That a time could ever be 

When I let the Saviour’s pity 

Plead in vain, and proudly answered, 
“All of self, and none of Thee.” 


Yet He found me: I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accursed tree; 
Heard Him pray, “Forgive them, Father;" 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 
“Some of self, and some of Thee.” 


Offertary—Hymn 478 


Day by day His tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full and free, 

Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient, 

Brought me lower, while I whispered, 
“Less of self, and more of Thee.” 


` Higher than the highest heavens, 


Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Lord, Thy love at last has conquered; 
Grant me now my soul's desire, 
"None of self, and all of Thee." 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 


Lowly acts of adoration 


To the God of our salvation; 
On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 
Ere we from Thy bosom depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 


Adoration, ecstasy; 


All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Conimutan Fyn, 228 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love , eae 
That bought us once for all on Calvary's tree, | V V oman s Auxiliary 
And having with us Him that pleads above, . i 
We here present, we here spread forth to Thee, | to the 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, i 


The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. Board of Missions 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, t 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


Diocese of Pennsylvania 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, ae 
By this prevailing presence we appeal; 

Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast! 
Oh do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal! 


oe sabes kb nura ve We hite and clear, i THIRTEENTH ANN 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 
And so we come; Oh draw us to Thy feet, $ UAL SERVICE 


Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 

Deliver us from every touch of ill: P 
In Thine own service make us glad and free, : 
And grant us never more to part with Thee. Amen. ; 


Reeessional Hymnu, 254 


with Presentation of the 


United Offering 


From Greenland's icy mountains, Can we, whose souls are lighted . 
From India's coral strand " With wisdom from en high; " a 
Where Africa’s sunny fountains an we to men benighted f Th d A l 6 9 
Roll down their golden sand; 'The lamp of life deny? 1 . urs ay, pri 2 , l l / 
From many an ancient river, Salvation, O salvation! j 
From many a palmy plain, The joyful sound proclaim, B 10.30 A. M. 
They call us to deliver Till each remotest nation ! 
Their land from error’s chain. Has learnt Messiah's Name. 
What though the spicy breezes Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, t 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; And you, ye waters, roll, | m 
"Though every prospect pleases, Till, like a sea of glory, | 
And only man is vile: It spreads from pole to pole: 
In vain with lavish kindness Till o'er our ransomed nature, i 
The gifts of God are strown; " an Lamh for unus slain, 
The heathen in his blindness n * edeemer, King, Creator, y t " 
Bows down to wood and stone. In bliss returns to reign. Amen. i ST. MATTHEW S CHURCH 


GIRARD AVENUE AND EIGHTEENTH STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 


Announcement nf the United Offering 


The announcement of the United Offering will be made by the Bishop of the Diocese 
after the Recessional Hymn. 


TIT pat the service a meeting of Parish Treasurers will be ^ in the Parish House. 
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Order nf Srruice 


Processional Hymn 407 


The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain: 

His blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in His train? 


Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain; 

Who patient bears his cross below, 
He follows in His train. 


The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save. 


Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 

He prayed for them that did the wrong: 
Who follows in His train? 


A glorious band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came: 

‘Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 
And mocked the cross and flame. 


They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 
The lion’s gory mane; 

They bowed their necks the death to feel: 
Who follows in their train? 


A noble army: men and boys, 
The matron and the maid; 
Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed. 


They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 
Through peril, toil, and pain: 
God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. Amen. 


Hymn before Sermon, 25 


Arise, O Lord, and shine 
In all Thy saving might, 
And prosper each design 
To spread Thy glortous light: 
Let healing streams of mercy flow, 
That all the earth Thy truth may know. 


Oh, puer the nations near, 
That th ey may sing Thy praise; 
Let all the people hear 
And learn Thy holy ways: 
Reign, mighty God, assert Thy cause, 
And govern by Thy righteous laws. 


Put forth Thy glorious power: 
The nations then shall see, 
And earth present her store, 
In converts born to Thee: 
God, our own God, His Church shall bless. 
And earth be filled with righteousness. Amen. 


Crlehrant 
Rt. Rev. Philip Mercer Rhinelander, D. D., LL. D. 


Bishop of Pennaylhania 


Preacher 
Ren. Charles O. Pierce, D. D. 


Chaplain NW. $. Army. retired 


Offertory Hymn, 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet, with hearts bowed dow n most lowly, 

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! Amen. 


(The first two stanzas of this hymn will be repeated during the collection of the 
Offering, and the last stanza will be sung as it is presented.) 


Hymn 228 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 

That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 

We here present, we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice, 


od 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 

By this prevailing presenee we appeal; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy merey's breast! 

Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And grown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 

Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 
And by this Food, so awful and sweet, 

Deliver us from every touch of ill; 
In Thine own service make us ;zlad and free, 
And grant us never more io part with Thee. 


Recessional—Hymn 112 


Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the eross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 


But the pains which He endured, 
Our salvation have procure; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as His love; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost; 
Alleluia ! Alleluia! 


The ANNOUNCEMENT of the UNITED OFFERING will be made 
by the Bishop after the Recessional Hymn. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers will be held 
in the Parish House. 
Mrs. F. B. Keable at the Organ. 


Woman's Auxiliary to the 
Board of Missions 


DIOCESE OF PENNSYLVANIA 


i 


Fifteenth Annual Service 


With 
Presentation of the United Offering 


Thursday, April 24th, 1919 


10.30 A. M. 


CELEBRANT 
Rt. Rev. Philip M. Rhinelander, D.D., D.C.L., LL.D. 


PREACHER 
Rev. Carl E. Grammer, S. T. D. 


+ 


ST. STEPHEN’S CHURCH 


Tenth Street above Chestnut 
PHILADELPHIA 


Order of Serbice 


Processional—Hymn 249 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
To tell to all the world that God is 
Light; 
That He Who made all nations is not 
willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades 
of night: 
Publish glad tidings; 
Tidings of peace; 
Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are 


lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house 
of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s 
dying, 


Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, ete. 


"Tis thine to save from peril of perdition 
The souls for whom the Lord His life 
laid down; 
leware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mis- 
sion 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck 
His erown. : 
Publish, ete. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and 
nation 

That God, in Whom they live and move, 
is love: 

Tell how He stooped to save His lost 
creation, 

And died on earth that man might 
live above. 
Publish, ete. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message 
glorious; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on 
their way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer 
victorious; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, ete. 


He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet 
Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving 
grace; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail 
to greet him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His 
face. 
Publish, ete. 


Before Sermon—Hymn 359 


In the Cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


When tlie woes of life o'ertake me, 
lopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds new lustre to the day. 


Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 

Peace is here that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


Offertory—Hymn 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 


Lowly acts of adoration 


To the God of our Salvation; 
On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 
Ere we from Thy bosom depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 


Adoration, ecstasy ; 


All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 


Yet with hearts bowed down mast lowly, 


Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
- On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Recessional—Hymn 486 


Christ for the world we sing! 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With loving zeal; 

The poor, and them that mourn, 

The faint and overborne, 

Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, 
Whom Christ doth heal. 


Christ for the world we sing! 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer; 

The wayward and the lost, 

By restless passions tossed, 

Redeemed at countless cost, 
From dark despair. 


Christ for the world we sing! 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With one accord; 

With us the work to share, 

With us reproach to dare, 

With us the cross to bear, 
For Christ our Lord. 


Christ for the world we sing! 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With joyful song; 

The new-born souls, whose days, 

Reclaimed from error’s ways, 

Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Christ belong. 


The Announcement of the UNITED THANK OFFERING will be 
made by the Bishop after the Recessional Hymn. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers 


will be held in the Parish House. 


The numbers of the hymns are those of the New Hymnal. 
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CELEBRANT 


Rt. Rev. Philip M. Rhinelander, D.D., D.C.L., LL.D. 


PREACHER 
Rev. Geor&e Lynde Richardson, D.D. 


Diocesan Church of St. Mary 
BROAD AND SOUTH STREETS 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Order of Service 


Processional—Hymn 193 


Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 
His the sceptre, His the throne, 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone: 
Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion 
'Thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeemed us by His blood. 


Alleluia! not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow now; 
Alleluia! He is near us, 
Faith believes, nor questions how: 
Though the cloud from sight received Him, 
When the forty days were o'er; 
Shall our hearts forget His promise, 
“I am with you evermore”? 


Alleluia! Bread of Heaven, 
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay! 
Alleluia! here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 


Alleluia! King eternal, 

Thee the Lord of lords we own; 
Alleluia! born of Mary, 

Earth Thy footstool, heaven ThyThrone: 
Thou within the veil hast entered, 

Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest; 
'Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 

In the Eucharistic feast. 


Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 
His the sceptre, His the throne: 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone; 
Hark! the songs of holy Sion 
Thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeemed us by His blood. 


Before Sermon—Hymn 463 


One sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword, Love: 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 


Our sacrifice is one, 
One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone! 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


Head of Thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew! 
Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 


Offertory—Hymn 504 


Hymn 333 


-Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

-On His altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; ` 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 

That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 

We here present, we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 

By this prevailing presence we appeal; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast! 

Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to preserve. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, , 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 

And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill; 

In Thine own service make us glad and free, 

And grant us never more to part with Thee. 


THE RECESSIONAL HYMN. 519. 


Saviour, blessed Saviour, 
Listen while we sing; 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 

All we yield to Thee. 


Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee; 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


Great, and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there, 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 


Clearer still, and clearer, 
Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven; 


Life has lost its shadows; 
Pure the light within; 


Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 


Brighter still, and brighter, 
Glows the western sun, 

Shedding all its gladness 
O’er the work that’s done; 


Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 

Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God! 


Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 


Time will soon be over, 
Toil and sorrow past, 
May we, blessed Saviour, 

Find a rest at last! 


Bliss, all bliss excelling, 

When the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgetting, 

Finds its promised goal; 
Where in joys unheard of 

Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raising 

Praises to their King. Amen. 


The Announcement of the United Thank Offering Will Be Made 
by the Bishop After the Recessional Hymn 


Immediately after the service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers will 
be held in the Parish House. 


The Seventeenth Annual Service 


OF THE 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


WITH "THE 


Presentation of the 
Anited Thank Offering 


T 


THURSDAY, APRIL TWENTY-EIGHTH, 
NINETEEN HUNDRED TWENTY-ONE 
ia || a 
TEN THIRTY A. M. 


d The Chapel of the Mediator 4 


(The George Clifford Thomas Memorial) 


In the Parish of the Holy Apostles 


Fifty-first and Spruce Streets 
Philadelphia 


The Order of S»erbíce. 


PROCESSIONAL—IIYMN 580. 

Christ for the world we sing! 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With loving zeal; 


i ox 


THE HYMN BEFORE THE 
SERMON. 261. 


Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 


THE OFFERTORY—HYMN 478. 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose. high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them; 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 

Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 


And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most 


The poor, and them that mourn, His kingdom stretch from shore to 


lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 


The faint and overborne, shore, 
Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, Till moons shall wax and wane no On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Whom Christ doth heal. more. Christ, present them! God, receive 


Christ for the world we sing! 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer; 

The wayward and the lost, 

By restless passions tossed, 

Redeemed at countless cost, 
From dark despair. 


Christ for the world we sing! 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With one accord; 

With us the work to share, 

With us reproach to dare, 

With us the cross to bear, 
For Christ our Lord. 


Christ for the world we sing! 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With joyful song; 


The new-born souls, whose days, 


Reclaimed from error’s ways, 
Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Christ belong, 


To Him shall endless prayer be 


made, 

And praises throng to crown his 
head; 

His Name like sweet perfume shall 
rise 


With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 

Dwell on His love with sweetest 
song; 

And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where’er He 
reigns; 

The prisoner leaps to burst his 
chains, 

The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


"KO 


The Sermon 


REV. PHILLIPS ENDECOTT OSGOOD 
Vicar of The Chapel of The Mediator 


H4 


The Holy Communion 
CELEBRANT 


THE RIGHT REV. 
PHILIP MERCER RHINELANDER, D. D., L. L. D. 


Bishop of Pennsylvania 


H« 


THE COMMUNION HYMN. 228. 


And na O Father, mindful of the 
ove 
That bought us, once for all, on 
Calvary's tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads 
above, 
We here present, we here spread 
forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine 
eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacri- 
ce, 


Look, Father, look on His anointed 


ace, 
And only look on us as found in 
Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy 
grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our 
faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their 
reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our 
Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and 
our best, 
By this prevailing presence we 
appeal; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy's 
breast! 
Oh, do Thine utmost for their 
souls' true weal! 
From tainting mischief keep them 
white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength 
to preserve. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy 


eet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst 
love us still! 
And by this Food, so awful and so 
sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill; 
In Thine own service make us glad 
and free, 
And grant us never more to part 
with Thee. 


Recessional—Hymn 486 Ei h | A ] S es 
Christ for the world we sing! Christ for the world we sing! 1g teent nnua ervice 
The world to Christ we bring, The world to Christ we bring, | 
With loving zeal; With one accord; 
The poor, and them that mourn, With us the work to share, | of the 
The faint and overborne, With us reproach to dare, 3 
Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, With us the cross to bear, 
Whom Christ does heal. For Christ our Lord. h Di p | c 
W omen of the lOcese o ennsyivania 
Christ for the world we sing! Christ for the world we sing! 
The world to Christ we bring, The world to Christ we bring, d 
With fervent prayer; With joyful song; with the 
The wayward and the lost, The new-born souls, whose days, 
By restless passions tossed, Reclaimed from error's ways, f 
Redeemed at countless cost, Inspired with hope and praise, p : h l l : d 
From dark despair. To Christ belong. resentation oy t e nute 
The Announcement of the UNITED THANK OFFERING will Thank Offering 
be made by the Bishop after the Recessional Hymn. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers 
will be held in the Parish House. 


The numbers of the hymns are those of the New Hymnal. Thursday, April 27, 1922 
10.00 A. M. 


"A 
Celebrant 
REV. GEORCE LYNDE RICHARDSON, D.D. 
Preacher 
RT. REV. PHILIP M. RHINELANDER, D.D., D.C.L., LL.D. 


PRO-CATHEDRAL OF ST. MARY 
Broad and South Streets 
Philadelphia 


Order of Service 


Processional—Hymn 193 


Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 
His the sceptre, His the throne 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone: 
Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion 
Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeemed us by His blood. 


Alleluia! not as orphans 

Are we left in sorrow now; 
Alleluia! He is near us, 

Faith believes, nor questions how: 
Though the cloud from sight received 

Him, 

When the forty days were o'er; 
Shall our hearts forget His promise, 

"I am with you evermore”? 


Alleluia! Bread of Heaven, 
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay! 
Alleluia! here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 


Alleluia! King eternal, 
Thee the Lord of lords we own; 
Alleluia! born of Mary, 
Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy 
Throne: 
Thou within the veil hast entered, 
Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest; 
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 
In the Eucharistic feast. 


Alleluia! sing to Jesus? 
His the sceptre, His the throne: 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone; 
Hark! the songs of holy Sion 
Thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeemed us by His blood. 


Before Sermon—Hymn 463 


One sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword, Love: 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 


Our sacrifice is one, 
One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone! 
And sighs from contrite hearts that 
spring, 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


Head of Thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew! 


Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 


Offertory—Hymn 504 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of cach humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; Š 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid,we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Communion—Hymn 333 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 

That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 

We here present, we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 

By this prevailing presence we appeal; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast! 

Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 

And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill; 

In Thine own service make us glad and free, 

And grant us never more to part with Thee. 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 


Dallelujab Chorus 


Handel 


Hallelujah: for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth. The kingdom of 
this world has become the kingdom of our Lord, and of his Christ; and He 
shall reign forever and ever. Kings of Kings and Lord of Lords. Halle- 


lujah. 


Closing Prayers and Benediction 


TRecessíonal: hymn 480 


Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 

Does his successive journeys run; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to 
shore, 

Til moons shall wax and wane no 
more. 


To Him shall endless prayer be made, 

And praises throng to crown His 
head ; 

His Name like sweet perfume shall 
rise 

With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 

Dwell on His love with sweetest 
song; 

And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early bessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treas- 
urers will be held in the Guild House, 2210 Sansom Street. 


The numbers of the hymns are those of the New Hymnal. 


Mineteenth Annual Service 


of the 


Women of the Diocese of 
Pennsylvania 


witb tbe 


Presentation of the United 
Thank Offering 


Thursday, Hpril 26, 1923 


10.30 Xi, 45. 
oe 


Celebrant 
Rt. Rev. Thomas 3. Garland, D.D. 


Preacher 
Rev. Jobn Mockridge, D.D. 


E d 


St. James's Church, Philadelphia 


CwentyeSccono and Walnut Streets 


Processional: Dbymnn 482 


Fling out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and 


wide; 
The sun, that lights its shining folds, 
The grum on which the Saviour 
ied. 


Fling out the banner! angels bend 
In anxious silence o’er the sign; 

And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love divine. 


Fling out the banner! heathen lands 
Shall see from far the glorious 
sight, 
And nations, crowding to be born, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 


Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls 
That sink and perish in the strife, 
Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 

And spring immortal into life. 


Fling out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and 
wide, 
Our glory, only in the cross; 
Our only hope, the Crucified! 


Fling out the banner! wide and high, 
Seaward and skyward, let it shine: 

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 
We conquer only in that sign. 


Ryrie Eleison 


Credo 


Betore Sermon: hymn 474 


O Sion haste, thy mission high ful- 
filling, 
To tell to all the world that God is 
Light; 
That He Who made all nations is not 
willing 
One soul should perish, lost in 
shades of night: 
Publish glad tidings; 
Tidings of peace; 
Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are 
lying 
Bound in the darksome prison- 
.. house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Sav- 
iour's dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to 
win. 
Publish, etc. 


"Tis thine to save from peril of perdi- 
tion 
The souls for whom the Lord His 
life laid down; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy 
mM 4 
ou lose one jewel that sl 
deck His dien. ee 
Publish, etc. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and 
nation 
That God, in Whom they live and 
move, is love: 
Tell how He stooped to save His 
lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might 
live above. 
Publish, etc. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message 
glorious; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them 
on their way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer 
victorious ; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will re- 


pay. . 
Publish, etc. 


He comes again—O Sion, ere thou 
meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His 
saving grace; 
Let none whom He Hath ransomed 
fail to greet Him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see 
His face. 
Publish, etc. 


Sermon by the Rev. John Mockridge, D. D. 


The Offertory: Hymn 504 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Claspéd hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive 


Homage of each humble heart, | 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive 


them! them ! 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our.mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 
Yet with hearts bowed down most 
lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 
Sanctus Tours 
Benedictus Tours 
Agnus Det Tours 
Gloria ín Ercelsis Tours 


Collects 


ALLELUIA ! ALLELUIA ! ALLELUIA! 


After the Glorta jn Excelots 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering Twentivth Annual S»pruirp 


By the Diocesan Treasurer 


of the 


Closing Prayers and Benediction | Women of the Biorese nf Pennsylvania 


mith the 


Reressional 


Presentation nf the United 
Chank Offering 


Hymn 115 ‘‘The Day of Resurrection" 


The day of resurrection! Our hearts be pure from evil, i 
Earth, tell it out abroad ; That we may see aright j 
The Passover of gladness, The Lord in rays eternal | 
The Passover of God. Of resurrection-light ; j 
From death to life eternal, And, listening to His accents, } ; 
From earth unto the sky, May hear so calm and plain | Thursday, April 24, 1924 
Our Christ hath brought us over His own “all hail,” and hearing, | 
With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain. . | 10.30 A. M. 
Now let the heavens be joyful, : — 
Let earth her song begin, i 
The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein; Celeb 
elehrant 


Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 


For Christ the Lord is risen, Rt. Rev. Thomas J. Garland, D.D., D. C. T. 
Our joy that hath no end. " 


Bishop of Pemunyluauia 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers 


ae ee ONUS ae AEN Church of the Ducarnation 


‘The numbers of the hymns are those of the Old Hymnal. | Broad and Jefferson Streets 


Processional Hymn 118 


Mighty victim from the sky, 

Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light: 
Now no more can death appall, 

Now no more the grave enthrall ; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. . 


At the Lamb's high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from His pierced side; 
Praise we Him, Whose love divine 
Gives His sacred blood for wine, 
Gives His body for the feast, 
Christ the victim, Christ the priest. 


Where the Paschal blood is poured, Easter triumph, Easter joy, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; Sin alone can this destroy; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go From sin's power do Thou set free 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee. 
Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed, Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Paschal victim, Paschal bread; Risen Lord, to Thee we raise; 
With sincerity and love Holy Father, praise to Thee, 

Eat we manna from above. With the Spirit, ever be. 


The Holy Canmunion 


Befure Sermon Hymn 249 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
To tell to all the world that God is Light; That God, in Whom they live and move, 


That He Who made all nations is not will- is love: : 
ing Tell how He stooped to save His lost 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of creation, . . 
night: And died on earth that man might live 
above. 


Publish glad tidings; 
Tidings of peace; 

Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Publish, etc. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message glori- 


ous; 
Behold how many thousands still are lying Give of thy wealth to speed them on their 
d in the darksome prison-house of Ways " " z 
Bonn ! > p Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victori- 
p. ous; 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s - » P 
ix dying, And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 


Or of the life He died-for them to win. Publish, etc. 


Publish, etc. 


ime "A x He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet 
"Tis thine to save from peril of perdition Him, 


The souls for whom the Lord His life Make known to every heart His saving 
laid down; grace; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, Let none whom He Hath ransomed fail to 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His greet Him, 
crown. Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 


Publish, etc. Publish, etc. 


Serna by the Rev. Norman V. P 


The Offertory Hymn 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: . 
Christ, present them; God, receive them! 


To the Father, and 


. Levis, D. D. 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 

Adoration, ecstasy ; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


the Son, 


And the Spirit, Three in One 
Though our mortal weakness raise 


Offerings of imperfect praise, 


Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 


Crying, Holy! Holy 


! Holy! 


On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 


Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


G onmia Hymn 228 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 


That bought us, once for all, on Calvary's 
tree, 


And having with us Him that pleads above, 
We here present, we here spread forth to 
Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
Thé one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 


Our prayer so languid, and our faith so 
dim; 


- For lo! between our sins and their reward, 


We set the Passjon of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal ; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast! 


Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true 
weal! 


From tainting mischief keep them white and 
clear, 


And crown Thy gifts with strength to perse- 
vere. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 


Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us 
still! 


And hy this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill; 

In Thine own service make us glad and free, 

And grant us never more to part with Thee, 


After the Gloria in Exrelsta 


Aununucement of the Unità Thank (Offeriun 


By the Diocesan Treasurer 


Closing Prayers and Benrdiction 


Recessional 
Hymn 482 


Fling out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide; 

The sun, that lights its shining folds, 
The cross, on which the Saviour died. 


Fling out the banner! angels bend 
In anxious silence o’er the sign; 

And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love divine. 


Fling out the banner! heathen lands 
Shall see from far the glorious sight, 

And nations, crowding to be born, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 


Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls 
That sink and perish in the strife, 

Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 
And spring immortal into life. 


Fling out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 
Our glory, only in the cross; 
Our only hope, the Crucified! 


Fling out the banner! wide and high, 
Seaward and skyward, let it shine; 

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 
We conquer only in that sign. 


‘Immediately after the Service a meeting.of the Parish Treasurers will 
be held in the Neighborhood House. 


ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! 


Che Cwenty-first Annual Service 


of the 


Women of the Diocese nf Pennsylvania 


with the 


Presentation nf the United 
Chank Offering 


Thursday, April 23, 1925 


10.30 A. M. 
Pa XO 


Celebrant 
Rt. Ren. Thomas J. Garland, D.D., D. C. T. 
Bishop of Pennsyluania 


YEOH OX 


Christ Church 
Ren. Lonis C. Mashburn, $. T. D., fertnr 


Proressinnal Hymn 480 


Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 

Does his successive journeys run; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


To Him shall endless prayer-be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their carly blessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


The Holy Communion 


Before Sermon Hymn 474 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
To tell to all the world that God is Light; 
That He Who made all nations is not will- 
in 
One zoul should perish, lost in shades of 
night: 
Publish glad tidings; 
Tidings of peace; 
Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of 
sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour's 
dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


"Tis thine to save from peril of- perdition 
The souls for whom the Lord His life 
laid down; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His 
crown. 
Publish, etc. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
That God, in Whom they live and move, 


is love: 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost 
creation, à 
And died on earth that man might live 
above. 


Publish, etc. 


Give of thy`sons to bear the message glori- 
ous; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their 
way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victori- 
ous; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet 
Him, 


Make known to every heart His saving 
gracc; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to 
greet Him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 
Publish, etc. 


Serman by the Rev. Amos GODDARD. 


Che Offertory Hymn 504 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them; God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; j 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Communion Hymn 333 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 
That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s 
tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 
We here present, we here spread forth to 
Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so 
dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal ; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast! 


Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls' true 
weal! 


From tainting mischief keep them white and 
clear, 

And crown Thy gifts with strength to perse- 
vere. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 


Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us 
still 


And by this Food, so awful and sa sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill; 

In Thine own service make us glad and free, 

And grant us never more to part with Thee, 


\ 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 


ToalleIufab Chorus Handel 


Hallelujah: for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth. The kingdom of this 
world has become the kingdom of our Lord, and of his Christ; and He shall 
reign forever and ever. King of Kings and Lord of Lords. Hallelujah. 


Closing Prayers and Benediction 


TRecessíonal: hymn 193 
Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 

His the scepter, his the throne; 
Alleluia! his the triumph, 

His the victory alone: 
Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion 

Thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 

Hath redeemed us by his blood. 


Alleluia! Bread of Heaven, 
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay! 
Alleluia! here the sinful E 
Flee to thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 


Alleluia! King eternal, 


Alleluia! not as orphans 
Thee the Lord of lords we own: 


Are we left in sorrow now; 
Alleluia! he is near us, Alleluia! born of Mary, | 
Faith believes, nor questions how: Earth thy footstool, heaven thy 


Though the cloud from sight received throne: 
Thou within the veil hast entered, 


him, 
When the forty days were o’er: Robed in flesh, our great High 
Shall our hearts forget his promise, Priest: 


“T am with you evermore”? Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 
In the Eucharistic feast. 
Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 
His the scepter, his the throne; 
Alleluia! his the triumph, 
His the victory alone; 
Hark! the songs of holy Sion 
Thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeemed us by his blood. 
Amen. 
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Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treas- 
urers will be held in the Guild House, 2210 Sansom Street. 
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Cwente-secono Hnnual Service 
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Thank Offering 
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10:30 A. M. 


Celebrant 


Rt. Rev. Thomas 3. Garland, 9.5. 
Bisbop of Pennsylvania 


Preacber 


The Reverend Benjamin Bird 
Rector ot St. Asapb’s Church, Wala 


d 


St. James's Church, Philadelphia 


Twentp-second and Walnut Streets 
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Processional: ‘tbymn 190 


Crown him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem 
drowns 
All music but its own: 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of him who died for thee, 
And hail him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 


Crown him the Son of God 
Before the worlds began, 
And ye, who tread where he hath trod, 
Crown him the Son of man; 
Who every grief hath known 
That wrings the human breast, 
And takes and bears them for his own, 
That all in him may rest. 


Crown him the Lord of Life, 
Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those he came to save; 
His glories now we sing 
Who died, and rose on high, 
Who died, eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may dic. 


Crown him of lords the Lord, 
Who over all doth reign, 
Who once on earth, the Incarnate 
Word, 
For ransomed sinners slain, 
Now lives in realms of light, 
Where saints with angels sing 
Their songs before him day and night, 
Their God, Redeemer, King. 


Crown him the Lord of heaven, 
Enthroned in worlds above; 

Crown him the King, to whom is given 
The wondrous name of Love. 

Crown him with many crowns, 
As thrones before him fall, 

Crown him, ye kings, with many 


crowns, 


For he is King of all. 


Before Sermon: Hymn 468 


Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Sion, city of our God; 

He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode; 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


See, the streams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint, when such a river 
Ever will their thirst assuage? 

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age, 


Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near. 
Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna, 
Which he gives them when they 
pray. 


Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
Washed in the Redeemer's blood! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to 
God. 
"Tis his love his people raises 
Over self to reign as kings: 
And as priests, his solemn praises 
Each for a thank-offering brings. 


Sermon by the Reverend Benjamin Bird. 


——————— 


The Offertory; Mymn 504 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Claspéd hands, uplifted eye, 
Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 


Homage of each humble heart, 
Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy ; 

All that childlike love can render 
Of devotion true and tender ; 


On His altar laid, we leave them: On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Sanctus and Benedictus Eyre 
acs ccc cls ais acca 
Agnus Dei Eyre 
en ———————————Á 
Glorta in Excelsis Eyre 
= 
Collects 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 
Hymn 192 


All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Crown Him ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altars call: 

Extol the Stem-of-Jesse’s Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Hail Him the Heir of David’s line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God Incarnate! Man divine 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Ye seed of Isracl's chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Hail Him Who saves you by His 
grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall! 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 
Amen. 


Closing Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional —H ymn 537 


Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing! 

Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The Cross of Christ your King! 


Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks 
and sing! 


Bright youth and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek: 
Raise high your free, exulting song! 
God's wondrous praises speak! 


With all the angel choirs, 
With all the saints of earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth! 


Your clear hossannas raise, 
And alleluias loud! 

Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


Yes, on through life's long path! 
Still chanting as ye go; 

From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 


Still lift your standard high! 
Still march in firm array! 

As warriors through the darkness toil, 
Till dawns the golden day! 


At last the march shall end; 
The wearied ones shall rest; 

The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 

Then on, ye pure in heart! 


Rejoice, give thanks and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The Cross of Christ your King! 


Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks 
and sing! Amen. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers will 
be held in the Parish House adjoining the Church. 
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TWENTY-THIRD ANNUAL SERVICE 


OF THE 
WOMEN OF THE DIOCESE OF 
PENNSYLVANIA 


FOR THE 


Presentation of the United 
Thank Dffering 


THURSDAY, APRIL 28, 1927 


10:30 A.M. 
Celebrant and Preacher 


RT. REV. FRANK W. STERRETT, D.D. 
BISHOP OF BETHLEHEM 


v 


Che Memorial Church of the Advocate 


EIGHTEENTH AND DIAMOND STREETS, PHILADELPHIA 


Processional—H ymn 464 


The Church's one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 

She is His new creation 
By water and the word; 

l'rom heaven he came and sought her 
To be His holy Bride; 

With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 


Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation, 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; 
One Holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses 
With every grace endued. 


Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distrest; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, “How long?” 
And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 


'"Mid toil and tribulation 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace forevermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 
O happy ones and holy! 
Lord give us grace that we 
Like them the meek and lowly 
On high may dwell with Thee, 


Amen. 


Before Sermon—Hymn 493 


O Master let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; 
Tell me Thy secret; help me bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of care. 


Help me the slow of heart to move, 

By some clear, winning word of love; 

Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 

And guide them in the homeward 
way. 


Teach me thy patience; still with 
Thee 

In closer, dearer company, 

In work that keeps faith sweet and 
strong, 

In trust that triumphs over wrong. 


In hope that sends a shining ray 

Far down the future's broadening 
way, 

In peace that only Thou canst give, 

With Thee, O Master, let me live. 


Amen. 


Sermon by the Rt. Rev. Frank W. Sterrett, D.D. 


The Offertory—Hymn 504 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid. we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 

Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 


Yet with hearts 
lowly, 


bowed down most 


Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
On Thine altar laid we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive 


them! 


Sanctus and Benedictus 


Gloria in Excelsis 


Collects 


= TNE 
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AREE Uite Thank Offering 
tic a 


Hymn 192 2) 2 b 


AM hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Crown Him ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altars call: 

Extol the Stem-of-Jesse’s Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Hail Him the Heir of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God Incarnate! Man divine 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Hail Him Who saves you by His 
grace, 


And crown Him Lord of all! 


Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 


Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 


And crown Him Lord of all! 


Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall! 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Amen. 


selene 


Closing Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional—H ymn 537 Ul, Uu. 


Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The Cross of Christ your King! 


Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks 
and sing! 


Bright youth and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek: 
Raise high your free, exulting song! 
God's wondrous praises speak! 


With all the angel choirs, 
With all the saints of earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth! 


Your clear hosannas raise, 
And alleluias loud! 

Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


Yes, on through life's long path! 
Still chanting as ye go; 

From youth to age, py night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 


Still lift your standard high! 
Still march in firm array! 

As warriors through the darkness toil, 
Till dawns the golden day! 


At last the march shall end; 
The wearied ones shall rest; 

The pilgrims find their Father's house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 

Then on, ye pure in heart! 


Rejoice, give thanks and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The Cross of Christ your King! 


Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks 
and sing! Amen. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers will 
be held in the Parish House, 3723-Chestnut-St. 
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TWENTY- FOURTH ANNUAL SERVICE 


OF THE 


WOMEN OF THE DIOCESE OF 
PENNSYLVANIA 


Presentation of the Cuited 
-Thank Offering 
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FRIDAY, APRIL 27, 1928 


10:30 A. M. 


Celebrant« 


Riv. [ere it. H « 


RT. REV. THOMAS J. GARLAND, D. D. 
BISHOP OF PENNSYLVANIA 
reache |) » " 
eq tim Leuten J 
RT. REV. WALTER HENRY ‘OVERS 
FORMER BISHOP OF LIBERIA 


Church of the Saviour 


38th STREET Aby. CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA 
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Processional —H ymn 464 53 ue 


The Church's one foundation 
ls Jesus Christ her Lord; 

She is His new creation 
By water and the word; 

From heaven he came and sought her 
To be His holy Bride; 

With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 


Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation, 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; 
One Holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses 
With every grace endued. 


Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 

By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distrest; 

Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, ‘ How long?” 

And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 


"Mid toil and tribulation 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace forevermore; 

Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 
O happy ones and holy! 
Lord give us grace that we 
Like them the meek and lowly ` 
On high may dwell with Thee, 


TRES 


Amen. 


nee 


Before Sermon—H ymn 493 Lf g3 


O Master let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; 
Tell me Thy secret; help me bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of care. 


Help me the slow of heart to move, 
By some clear, winning word of love; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 


And guide them in the homeward 
way. 


Teach me thy patience; still with 
Thee 

In closer, dearer company, 

In work that keeps faith sweet and 
strong, 

In trust that triumphs over wrong. 


In hope that sends a shining ray, 
Far down the future's broadening 
way, 
In peace that only Thou canst give, 
With Thee, O Master, let me live. 
Amen. 


Sermon by the Rt. Rev. Walter Henry Overs 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 
Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 


- 


Glirays the Sat 
The Offertory—Hymn 504 


Christ, present them! God, receive 


them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 

Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal .weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most 


lowly, 


Crying, Holy! 


Holy! 


Holy! 


On Thine altar laid we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive 


them! 
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Recessional—Hymn 491 


The Church's one foundation 
ts Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
She is His new creation 
By water and the Word: 
"em heaven He came and sought 
rer 
To be His holy Bride; 
With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 


Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation, 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued, 


— M e- 


Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore opprest, 

By schisins rent asunder, 
By heresies distrest ; 

Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, *IIow long?” 

And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 


'Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers 
will be held in the Parish House, 2040 Christian Street 


Pleaa up Nhu MN OMNES = ANNE 


| 


12.632. 50 


Twenty-fifth Annual Service 


of the s 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


for the 


Presentation of the 
Anited Thank Offering 


Thursday, April 25th, 1929 


10.30 A. M. 


Celebrant 
REV. GEORGE HERBERT TOOP, D.D. 


Preacher 


REV. PERCY T. EDROP 


Rector of All Saints’ Church, Belmont, Massachusetts 


Church of the Holy Apostles 


Twenty-first and Christian Streets, Philadelphia 


Processional—Hymn 323 


Hail to the Lord’s Anointed, 
Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free; 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


He comes with succor speedy 
To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 
To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying 
Were precious in His sight. 


He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 

Before Him on the mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 


Kings shall bow down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring; 

All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing; 

To Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend; 

His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 


O’er every foe victorious, 


The Offertory—Hymn 478 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Claspéd hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, re- 
ceive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 

Adoration, ecstasy; | 

All that childlike love ean render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them, 

Christ, present them! God, re- 
ceive them! 


He on His throne shall rest; 

From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-best: 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 

His Name shall stand forever, 
His changeless Name of Love. 


Before the Sermon—Hymn 580 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most 

lowly, 

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them, 
Christ, present them! God, re- 

ceive them! 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 


Hymn 444 


Christ for the world we sing? 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With loving zeal; 

The poor, and them that mourn, 

The faint and overborne, 

Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, 
Whom Christ doth heal. 


Christ for the world we sing? 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer; 

The wayward and the lost, 

By restless passions tossed, 

Redeemed at countless cost, 
From dark despair. 


Sermon 


Christ for the world we sing? 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With one accord; 

With us the work to share, 

With us reproach to dare, 

With us the cross to bear, 
For Christ our Lord. 


Christ for the world we sing? 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With joyful song; 

The new-born souls, whose days, 

Reclaimed from error’s ways, 

Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Christ belong. 


O Saviour, precious Saviour, 
Whom yet unseen we love! 

O Name of might and favor, 
All other names above! 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee, O Christ, we sing; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 

Our holy Lord and King. 


O bringer of salvation, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, 
Thyself the revelation 
Of love beyond our thought; 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee, O Christ, we sing; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our gracious Lord and King. 


Closing Prayers and Benediction 


In Thee all fullness dwelleth, 
All grace and power divine; 
The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of God, is Thine; 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee, O Christ, we sing; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King. 


O grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 
In endless adoration, 
And everlasting love! 
Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
Where perfect praises ring, 
And evermore confess Theo 
Our Saviour and our King. 


After the Gloria tu Excelsis 


Annoucement of the United Thank Offering 


bp the Diocesan Treasurer 
fürs. Edward Ingersoll 


Clasing Prayer and Benediction 


Reeessional Hymn 482 


Fling out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide; 

The sun that lights its shining folds, 
The cross on which the Saviour died, 


Fling out the banner! angels bend 
In anxious silence o'er the sign, 

,And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love divine. 


Fling out the banner! heathen lands 
Shall see from far the glorious sight, 

And nations, crowding to be born, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 


Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls 
That sink and perish in the strife, 

Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 
And spring inimortal into life. 


Fling out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide. 
Our glory, only in the cross; 
Our only hope, the Crucified! 


Fling out the banner! wide and high. 
Seaward and skyward, let it shine; 

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 
We conquer only in that sign. 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers 


will be held in the Parish House. 


IR SO. ie 


ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! 


Gwenty-Sixth Annual Service 


of the 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


fur the 


Presentation of the United 
Thank Offering 


Thursday, April 24, 1930 
10.30 A. M. 


Celebrant 
Rt. Ren. Francis Marion Taitt, S. T. D. 
Bishop Coadiutor of Pennsylvania 


Church nf the Inraruation 
Broad and Jefferson Streets 


Reb. Norman "Van Pelt Levis, D. D. 
Rector 
Mr. Charles 19. Maskell 
Organist and Chiormaster 


Proresstonal 


Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness; 

God hath brought his Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 

Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob's sons and daughters; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through tlie Red Sea waters. 


"Tis the spring of souls to-day: 
Christ hath burst his prison, 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
Asa sun hath risen; 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From his light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


The Galy Communion 


Hymn 170 


Now the queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendour, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold thee as a mortal: 

And to-day amidst thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 

That thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. Amen 


Before Sermon 


Thou hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed no man knows: 


I see from far thy beautious light, 
Inly I sigh for thy repose: 

My heart is pained, nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in thee. 


Is there a thing beneath the sun 


Hymn 227 


O hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, may live! 
My base affections crucify, 

Nor let one favourite sin survive; 
In all things nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek, but thee. 


Each moment draw from earth away 


That strives with thee my heart to share? My heart, that lowly waits thy call! 


Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there, 


Then shall my heart from earth be free, . 


When it hath found repose in thee. 


Speak to my inmost soul, and say 
Iam thy love, thy God, thy all! 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taste thy love, be all my choice! Amen. 


Sermou 


Rt. Rev. Philip Cook, D. D. 


Bishop of Delaware. 


The Offertory Hymn 504 
Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; ] 

All the childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God receite them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise. 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On thine altar laid, we leave them: iyasi 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Communion Hymn 333 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 
That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s 
tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 
We here present, we here spread forth to 
Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so 
dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


fn] Sud duo eg 


And then for those, our déarest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence We ‘appeal; 

Oh, fold them closer to Thy niercy’s breast! 
Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true 


weal! 

From tainting mischief. keep them white 
and clear, i + (i, 

And crown Thy gifts with strength to per- 
severe, ET 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us 
still! 
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill; 
In Thine own service make us glad and free, 
And grant us never more to part: with Thee, 


s "d idi pu . 
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ALLELUIA ! ALLELUIA ! ALLELUIA ! 


After the Gloria in Excelsis f 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 
Turenty-Senenth Annual Service 


: nf the 

Closing Praper and Benediction 
Ac rc Women nf the Diocese nf Pennsylvania 
Recessional Hymn 482 for the 
Fling out the banner! let it float Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls 

Skyward and seaward, high and wide; That sink and perish in the strife, ii i i 
The sun that lights its shining folds, Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, resentation uf the United 

The cross on which the Saviour died. And spring immortal into life. " 

Chank Offering 

Fling out the banner! angels bend Fling out the banner! let it float 

In anxious sijence o'er the sign, Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 
And vainly seek to comprehend Our glory, only in the cross; ; 

The wonder of the love divine. Our only hope, the Crucified! Thursday, April a0, 1431 

: 10.30 A. M. 

Fling out the banner ! heathen lands Fling out the banner! wide and high. 

Shall see from far the glorious sight, Seaward and skyward, let it shine; 
And nations, crowding to be born, Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 

Baptize their spirits in its light. We conquer only in that sign. Amen. Orlebrant 


Rt. Ren, Francis Marion Taitt, S. U. D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Immediately after the Service a meeting of the Parish Treasurers 


will be held in the Parish House. Preacher 


Ren. Joseph Fort Newton, D. D., Ttt., D. H. 3. 


Memorial Church of St. Paul 
Fifteenth and Porter Streets 


Rector 
Rev, Berbert L. Juhuson, A. M., 21. D. 


Processional Hymn 170 


Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness; 

God hath brought his Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 

Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


"Tis the spring of souls to-day: 
Christ hath burst his prison, 

And from three days' sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From his light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


The Holp Communion 


Before Sermon Hymn 480 


Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


Now the queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendour, 
With the royal feasts of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearicd strains 
Jesus' resurrection. 


Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb's dark portal, 
Nor the watchers, nor the scal, 
Hold thee as a mortal: 
And to-day amidst thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 
That thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. Amen. 


People and rcalms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his Name. 


Blessings abound where'er he reigns: 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


Let every crcature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King: 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen, 


Sermon 


The Reb. Doseph Fort Newton, D. D., Litt. D., 30. L. 
St. Dames Church, Philadelphia 


r 


The Offertorp 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


ee 


dua Cl ate] 
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Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise. 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! Amen. 


Communion Hymn 333 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 
That brought us, once for all, on Cal- 
vary’s tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads 
above, 


We here present, we here spread forth 
to Thee, 


That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith 
so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their re- 
ward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


And then for those, our dearest and our 
best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal; 
Oh. fold them closer to Thy mercy’s 
breast! 
Oh, do Thine utmost for their soul's 
true weal! 
From tainting mischief keep them white 
and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to 
persevere. 


And so we come; oh draw us to Thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love 
us still! 
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill; 
In Thine own service make us glad and 
free, 
And grant us never more to part with 
Thee. Amen. 


T'ENTY-NINTH ANNUAL SERVICE 
of the 
WOMEN OF THE DIOCESE OF PENNSYLVANIA 
for the 
PRESENTATION OF THE UNITED THANK OFFERING 
in 
THE CHURCH OF THE SAVIOUR 
48th Street between Chestnut and Market Streets 
^. West Philadelphia 
Rev. D, Wilmot Gateson, Rector 


CELEBRANT: THE RIGHT REVEREND FRANCIS MARION TAITT,S.T.D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Organ Prelude: Prayer Callaerts 
Opening Hymn, Noe 105, Tune, St. Cecelia 
Thy Kingdom come, O God} ` 
Thy rule, O Christ, begin} 
Communion Service 
Collect, That we may benefit by Christ's sacrifice 
- and example, and follow in His steps. 
Epistle, Our Lord's perfect example of patience. 
Gospel, Jesus, the Good Shepherd, careth for His 
sheop, and hath other sheep that must be 
brought, so that there will be one flock. 
Sermon Hymn, No. 268 
Jesus call us oter the tumult, 
saying,"Christian, follow mei" 
Sermon by the Rev. Loieester C. Lewis, Ph.D, Rector of 
$t.lartins's-In-Tho-Field, Chestnut Hill 
Offertorium, Hymn No. 474 Tuno, Tidings. 
Give of thy sons to boar the message glorious, 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on thoir way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious, 
And all thou spendest Jesus will ropay. 
PRESENTATION HYMN, No. 504 iHymn,Holy Offerings 
à On His altar adid, we leave thom: 
Christ,present thom! God,receive them! 
Communion Hymn, No. 333 Tune,Unde et Memores 
We here present,we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine oyes, 

The onc, truc, puro, immortal sacrifice. 
ANNOUNCEMSNT OF THE AMOUNT OF THE UNTIED THANK OFFERING 
U.T.0. Prayer (over) and Boucdiction 

Recessional Hymn, Noe 486 2d Tune, Kirby Bedon 
Christ for the world we sing 


o3 


The world to Christ wo bring with loving zeale 


U . T LJ Oo . PRAYGR 


O Lord, our Heavenly Father, we pray Thee to send 
forth more laborers into Thy harvest, and to grant 
them Thy special grace for every neede Guard and 
guide the workers in the field, and draw us into 
closer fellowship with them. Accept from grateful 
hearts our United Thank Offering of prayer and 

gifts and jofful —Ó— PR and bless it to the coming 


of Thy Kingdoms Through Jesus Christ,our Lorde Anon, 


The Altar Flowers today are in loving memory of 
Mrs Ralph He Norton 


for many years Diocesan Treasurer of the U.T.0% 


ANNOUNCEMENT OF THE UNITED THANK OFFERING 


THE UNITED THANK OFFERING PRAYER (to be said by all) 


CLOSING PRAYERS AND BENEDICTION 


RECESSIONAL — «esse eee eee 


O God, our help in ages past, 
ur hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 


Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


rer Te ee rr HYMN 445 


A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our Guide while life shall 
ast, 
And our eternal home. 


(Isaac Watts, 1719) 


Immediately after the service a short meeting of the Parish Treasurers 
will be held in the Parish House in back of the Church 


Thirtieth Annual Service 
of the 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


for the 


Presentation 


of the 


Anited Thank Offering 


THURSDAY, MAY 3, 1934 
10.30 A. M. 


SI. CLEMENTS CHURCH 


Twentieth and Cherry Streets 
REV. FRANKLIN JOINER, D.D., Rector 


Celebrant 
THE RT. REV. FRANCIS M. TAITT, S.T.D. 


Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Preacher 
THE REV. FREDERIC §. FLEMING, D.D. 


Rector of Trinity Church 
New York City 


PROCESSIONAL ...... TET 


All glory, laud, and honor 
To Thee, Redeemer, King 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet hosannas ring 


Thou art the King of Isracl, 
Thou David's royal Son, 

Who in the Lord's name comest, 
The King and blessed One. 


THE HOLY COMMUNION 


SEQUENCE oseo crecen 


Rise up, O men of God! 
Have done with lesser things. 
Give heart, and soul, and mind, and 
strength 
To serve the King of Kings. 


— eese sS HYMN 143 


The company of angels 
Are praising Thee on high; 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created make reply. 
All glory, laud, etc. 


Receive on high our praises; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 
All glory, laud, etc. 


(St. Theodulph, 800 A. D.) 


af atts Rah Baden sciens HYMN 492 


Rise up, O men of God! 
His kingdom tarries long. 
Bring in the day of brotherhood 
And end the night of wrong. 


Lift high the cross of Christ! 
Tread where His feet have trod. 

As brothers of the Son of man, 
Rise up O men of God! 


(William P. Merrill, 1911) 


BEFORE SERMON............ 


A mighty Fortress is our God, 
A Bulwark never failing; 
Our Helper He amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing: 

For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe 
His craft and power are great, 
And armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 


Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God's own choosing: 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is He: 

Lord Sabaoth His Name, 

From age to age the same, 

And He must win the battle. 


SERMON... sson eee esee 


And though this world, with devils 
lled, 

Should threaten to undo us; 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us: 

The prince of darkness grim, 

We tremble not for him; 

His rage we can endure, 

For lo! his doom is sure, 

One little word shall fell him. 


That word above all earthly powers, 
No thanks to them, abidcth; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through Him who with us sideth: 

Let goods and kindred go, 

This mortal life also; 

The body they may kill: 

God's truth abideth still, 

His kingdom is: forever. 


(Martin Luther, 1529) 


The Rev. Frederic S. Fleming, D.D. 


THE OFFERTORY.......... wd 


Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 

Doth his successive journeys run; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to 
shore, 

Til moons shall wax and wane no 
more. 


To Him shall endless prayer be made, 

And praises throng to crown His head; 

His Name like sweet perfume shall 
rise 

With every morning sacrifice. 


ees HYMNS 480 and 504 


People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And ínfant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
he prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 

The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


(Isaac Watts, 1719) 


THE UNITED THANK OFFERING HYMN 


Holy offrings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasp'd hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most 


lowly, 


Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 


Christ, present 
them! 


them! God, receive 


(John S. B. Monsell, 1867) 


COMMUNION ..cses0 yuan saege 


—INT eee OO HYMN 339 


Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in His hand, 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 


King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture—in the Body and the Blood— 
He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly Food. 


Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 
As the Light of Light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. 


At His feet the six-winged seraph; cherubim with sleepless eye, 
Veil their faces to the Presence, as with ceaseless voice they cry, 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, Lord most high. 


(Liturgy of St. James) 


Thirty-first Annual Service 
of the 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


for the Presentation of 


The Anited Thank Offering 


THURSDAY, MAY 2, 1935 
10.30 A. M. 


ALL SAINTS’ CHURCH, Moyamensing, Phila. 
REV. JOHN E. HILL, Rector 


Celebrant 
THE Rr. Rev. Francis M. Taitt, S. T. D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Preacher 
THE Rev. H. ADYE PRICHARD 
Rector of S. Mark's Church, Mt. Kisco, N. Y. 


ORDER OF SERVICE 


Procesmonai Ely uio Ao. r e AN UE CUR CE Hymn 172 
The Foly Gommuntons .-— sees he Prayer Book, Page 67 
BOÍORG SOUROH De S EUN SIS LOAA N Hymn 422 
SEED RW SRI N LI EOS The Rev. H. Adye Prichard 
"EHOSOHIGELOTY S wishes S ed SC NU Hymn 480 and 504 
Commons ue Se PENES ee de e RD NS Hymn 339 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 


The United Thank Offering Prayer 
(to be said by all) 


Closing Prayers and Benediction 
PRECERAIIA LCL sc EE CQ UP TUER OSEE Hymn 468 


Immediately after the service a short meeting of the United 
Thank Offering Treasurers will be held in the Parish House. 


Thirty-second Annual Service 
of the 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


for the Presentation of the 


Hnited Thank Offering 


THURSDAY, MAY 7, 1936: 
10.30 A. M. 


| CALVARY CHURCH, Germantown, Philadelphia 
THE Rev. Lewis G. Morris, D. D., Rector 


Celebrant 
Tue Rt. Rev. Francis M. Taitt, S. T. D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Preacher 
Tue Rev. Henry C. MITCHELL 
Rector of S. Mary's Church, Wayne, Pa. 


ORDER OF SERVICE 


Processional Hym 222222 nee ua oun eua une a Hymn 143 = 
The Holy Communion «« eese nnn Prayer Book, Page 67 
Before Sermon ......... l———— EPI Hymn 492 
Sermon TT TY TT TTTTITTTTTTLTITT The Rev. Henry C. Mitchell 
The OPE aesseansesoquaPinae ustxhkà Hymns 422 and 504 
Doibgumib esanassanaxus usi ede dan issia nouns Hymn 337 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 
The United Thank Offering Prayer 1 
(to be said by all) - 
Closing Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional ovabcocisspsacsnlsusawsodosesene daté Hymn 480 


Immediately after the service a short meeting of the United - 
Thank Offering Treasurers will be held in-the-Parish. House. 


Thirty-third Annual Service 
-~ of the 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


for the Presentation of the 


GAnited Thank Offering 


THURSDAY, MAY 6th, 1937 
10.30 A. M. 


HOLY TRINITY CHURCH, Philadelphia 
THE Rev. Howard R. WER, Rector 


Celebrant 
THE RT. Rev. Francis M. Tarrr, S. T. D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Preacher 
THE Rev. Howard R. WEIR 


ORDER OF SERVICE 


Opener biomn Sassen iin See arn ch, eU e E 190 
TheHoly: Communion sick oo oos ees Prayer Book, Page 67 
EiunnBefore Sermon. s ques Whe ON es cae ds ee a ao 192 
Sermon 

Pile MOM GROLV. SAYING 9 elses LN Oe a 422 and 504 
Gonmunon REY ENTS ce sr PAN ere eme eA HUS 339 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 
The United Thank Offering Prayer 


(to be said by all) 
Closing Prayers and Benediction 
E o bA iai ARAE S VIOE OS CU Sene d e E DEG SN ewes 193 
„ai Immediately after the service a short meeting of the United 


Thank Offering Treasurers will be held in the Church House. 


Pennsylvania's offering for the Triennium, 1934-1937, will be 
presented at Cincinnati in memory of Mrs. John Markoe. 


Thirty-fourth Annual Service 
of the 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


for the Presentation of the 


Giuited Thank Offering 


THURSDAY, MAY 5th, 1938 
10.30 A. M. 


ST. JAMES'S CHURCH, Philadelphia 


Celebrant 
THE RT. Rev. Francis M. Tarrr, S. T. D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Preacher 
THE Rev. BENJAMIN R. PRIEST 
Rector of the Church of the Advent 
Cape May, N. J. 


ORDER OF SERVICE 


Opening Ty iessssssssauassuauekssatoa o RR FRARVRUS 466 
The Holy Communion .................. Prayer Book, Page 67 
Hymn Before Sermon. (eassssstesrsossosvaauheswkessees 492 
Sermon 

The Offertory Hymns ...s.ssssosroseesssssssese 422 and 504 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 


The United Thank Offering Prayer 
(to be said by all) 


Closing Prayers and Benediction 
Closing Hym Am--—-—-————————9 445 


Immediately after the service a short meeting of the United 
Thank Offering Treasurers or their representatives will be held in 
the Church Woman’s Clubrooms in the Parish House. 


a LL [o 1 


Thirty-fifth Annual Service 
of the 


Women of the Diocese of Pennsylvania 


for the Presentation of the 


Gnited Thank Offering 


THURSDAY, MAY 4th, 1939 
10:30 A. M. 


HOLY TRINITY CHURCH, Philadelphia 


Celebrant 
Tue Rr. Rev. Francis M. Tarrr, S. T. D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 
Preacher 
(THE Rev. E. FRANK SALMON, D.D. 
Rector of Holy Trinity Church 


ORDER OF SERVICE 


Opening Hymns. eg me ls. ise ee eg 468 
The Holy Communion.................- Prayer Book, Page 67 
Figen Bele Sermon Se ae ote ae ies ae 492 
Sermon 

The Offertory LAS 9.8229): csse CA area 422 and 504 


Announcement of the United Thank Offering 
The United Thank Offering Prayer 
(to be said by all) 
Closing Prayers and Benediction 
Glona PAGERS: ES ao XOU UMS E MC 445 


Immediately after the service a short meeting of the United 
Thank Offering Treasurers or their representatives will be held in 
the Church House, 202 S. 19th Street. 


e Ng SA 


Fairs? even Pg Se> y^coe. ER A 
4 Saint Mark's Church | 


Locust Street between 16th and 17th Streets 
Philadelphia - Pennsylvania 


VK 
The Autumn In-gathering of the 
United Thank Offering for the Biorese 
Thursday, November 2, 1939; Eight o'Clock 


e. 
SOLEMN EVENSONG 


Psalm 84 - š " s Tone 111-1 


Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis - Tones VIII and 1/1, 
with polyphony by Everett Titcomb, 1935 


Hymn 504 - . . Richard Redhead, 1870 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation; 

On His Altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine Altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most 

Crying, Holy, Holy, Holy! 

On Thine Altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! Amen. 


Hymn 422 - - - Johann Cruger, 1647 


Now thank we all our God, O may this bounteous God 
With heart, and hands, and voices Through all our life be near us! 
Who wondrous things hath done, With ever-joyful hearts 


In Whom His world rejoices; And blessed peace to cheer us; 

Who from our mother's arms And keep us in His grace, 

Hath blessed us on our way And guide us when perplexed 

With countless gifts of love, And free us from all ills 

And still is ours today. In this world and the next. Amen. 
Sermon The Right Reverend The Bishop of Pennsylvania 
Motet - - . - Vittoria 


. . O how glorious is the Kingdom in which, with Christ Jesus, liveth all the 
Saints; in holy robes of whiteness, worshipping the Lamb, they joy for evermore 


Organ—Fugue in E flat (St. Ann) - s Bach 


THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL SERVICE ee 
of the 
WOMEN OF THE DIOCESE OF PENNSYLVANIA 
for the Presentation of the 


UNITED THANK OFFERING 


ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES DAY 
Thursday, May 1, 1941 


10:30 a.m. 
CHRIST CHURCH IN PHILADELPHIA 
Celebrant 


The Rt. Revo Francis M. Taitt, S. T. D. 
Bishop of Pennsylvania 


Preacher 


The Rev. E. Felix Kloman, Rector 
Christ Church in Philadelphia 


ORDER OF SERVICE 


ANNOUNCEMENT OF THE UNITED THANK OFFERING 
THE UNITED THANK OFFERING PRAYER 
(to be sung by Mr. Harry Martyn) 
CLOSING PRAYERS AND BENEDICTION 
RECESSIONAL HYMN 480 


PROCESSIONAL HYMN 482 
THE HOLY COMMUNICN Prayer Book, Page 67 
COLLECT, EPISTLE AND GOSPEL - Prayer Book, Pages 238-239 
HYMN BEFORE SERMON 492 
SERMON The Revo E. Felix Kloman 
THE OFFERTORY 422 
HYMN AT THE PRESENTATION 504 4 
COMMUNION HYMN (one verse) 333 


Immediately after the service a short meeting of the 
United Thank Offering Treasurers will be held on the 
Second Floor of the Neighborhood House. 


Prayers 


The United Thank Offering Prayer 


O Lord, our heavenly Father, we pray thee to send forth more laborers into thy 
harvest, and to grant them thy special grace for every need. Guard and guide 
the workers in the field, and draw us into closer fellowship with them. Dispose 
the hearts of all women everywhere to give gladly as thou hast given to them. 
Accept, from grateful hearts, our United Thank Offering of prayer and gifts 
and joyful service; and bless it to the coming of thy Kingdom through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 


We remember, O Lord, at this time thy servants, (recently entered in the Book 


of Remembrance) 
* Beatrice Bath Osler Mockridge, 


Frances Pepper Scott, 
Susan Hubbard Higgins, 


who are now serving thee in perfect freedom. May light perpetual shine upon 


them. 


O Thou who are heroic love, keep alive in our hearts that adventurous spirit 
which makes men scorn the way of safety, so that thy will be done. For so only, 
O Lord, shall we be worthy of those courageous souls, who in every age have 
ventured all in obedience to thy call, and for whom the trumpets have sounded 
on the other side; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. (Grey Book) 


Benediction 


Hymn 436 (kneeling) 1 verse 


O God of love, O King of peace, 

Make wars throughout the world to 
cease; 

The wrath of sinful man restrain, 

Give peace, O God, give peace again! 


Announcement of Offering 


Recessional Hymn 435 


The service is sung by the combined choirs of the Episcopal Academy and the 
Church of St. Mary, Ardmore, under the direction of James Allan Dash, Mus. Doc., 
assisted by Thomas Matthews, F.A.G.O., organist, St. Martin-in-the-Fields, 


The 
United Thank Offering Service 


The Department of Christian Education 
of the 


Pennsylvania Branch of the Woman’s Auxiliary 


and 


Forward in Service 


THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 5, 1942 — AT 8:00 P. M. 


THE CHURCH OF THE HOLY TRINITY, PHILADELPHIA 


Rt. Rev. Francis M. Taitt, S.T.D., LL.D., Litt.D. 
Rt. Rev. Oliver J. Hart, D.D., LL.D. 
Rev. E. Frank Salmon, D.D. 
Rev. John K. Shryock, Ph.D. 
Rev. Jack W. Rennie 


THANKSGIVING TO GOD FOR CHRIST, THE LIGHT 
OF THE WORLD 


CONVERSION TO CHRIST FOR WORLD SERVICE 


— 


Processional Hymns: 207 - 445 


1 Round the Lord in glory seated 

Cherubim and seraphim 

Filled his temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn: 

“Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with thy fullness stored; 

Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord.” 


2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
Earth takes up the angels’ cry, 
“Holy, Holy, Holy,” singing, 
“Lord of hosts, the Lord Most High.” 
With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy Church below, 
Thus unite we to adore him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow: 


3 “Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with thy fullness stored; 
Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord.” 
Thus thy glorious Name confessing, 
With thine angel hosts we ery, 
“Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing 
Thee, the Lord of hosts Most High. 
Amen. 


1 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal home: 


Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting thou art Gad, 
To endless years the same. 


4 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short ax the watch that ends the night 
Belore the rising sun. 


N 


Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Sears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for ycars to come, 
Be thou our Guide while life «hall last, 
And our cternal home. Amen. 


n 


Opening Sentences 


An Act of Thanksgiving eee (The Grey Book) 


Thanks be to thee, most glorious God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, for the 
revelation of thyself in this our world, and for thy commission to thy Church 


to proclaim the gospel of Christ to every creature. 


Thanks be to thee, O God. 


For the early disciples who were sent forth by Christ to proclaim the coming 


of the kingdom, 
We praise thee, O God. 


For the apostles of the nations, who in obedience to his word, carried the gospel 


through the world, 
We praise thee, O God. 


For those missionaries, known and unknown, who first brought the gospel to 


these shores, 
We praise thee, O God. 


For all the faithful, who, in ages of darkness, kept their lamps burning and 


watched for the coming of the Lord, 
We praise thee, O God. 


For all who at any time have recalled the Church to her great task of 


evangelizing the world, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For those who have gone to the ends of the world with the joyful news (espe- 
cially the United Thank Offering workers) and have sought out the dark places 
of the earth to bring light to them that dwell in the shadow of death, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For thy missionary servants who have joined the noble army of martyrs, and 
for all converts to the faith who have sealed their testimony with their blood, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For the innumerable company who now praise thy name out of every kindred 


and nation and tongue, 


We praise thee, O God. Alleluia. 


Psalm 29 


1 Ascribe unto the Lord, O ye mighty, 
ascribe unto the Lord worship and 
strength. 


* 


2 Ascribe unto the Lord the honour 
due unto his Name; * worship the Lord 
with holy worship. 


3 The voice of the Lord is upon the 
waters; * it is the glorious God that 
maketh the thunder. 


4 It is the Lord that ruleth the sea; 
the voice of the Lord is mighty in opera- 
tion; v the voice of the Lord is a glori- 
ous voice. 


5 The voice of the Lord breaketh the 
cedar-trees; * yea, the Lord breaketh the 
cedars of Lebanon. 


Amen. 


6 He maketh them also to skip like a 
calí; * Lebanon also, and Sirion, like a 
young unicorn. 


7 The voice of the Lord divideth the 
flames of fire; the voice of the Lord 
shaketh the wilderness; * yea, the Lord 
shaketh the wilderness of Kadesh. 


8 The voice of the Lord maketh the 
hinds to bring forth young, and strippeth 
bare the forests: * in his temple doth 
every thing speak of his honour. 


9 The Lord sitteth above the water- 
flood, * and the Lord remaineth a King 
for ever. 


10 The Lord shall give strength unto 
his people; * the Lord shall give his 
people the blessing of peace. 


Lesson: Revelations 21: 1-12, 22 


Magnificat 
Creed 


Lord’s Prayer, Responses, Collects 


Anthem—“Lord for thy Tender Mercies"........... 


Prayers 


Hymn 499 


1 Our Father! thy dear Name doth show 

The greatness of thy love; 

All are thy children here below 
As in thy heaven above. 

One family on earth are we 
Throughout its widest span: 

O help us everywhere to see 
The brotherhood of man. 


2 Alike we share thy tender care; 
We trust one heavenly Friend; 
Before one mercy-seat in prayer 
In confidence we bend; 
Alike we hear thy loving call; 
One heavenly vision scan, 
One Lord, one faith, one hope for all, 
The brotherhood of man. 


a Parrant 


3 Bring in, we pray, the glorious day 

When battle cries are stilled; 

When bitter strife is swept away 
And hearts with love are filled. 

O help us banish pride and wrong, 
Which since the world began 

Have marred its peace; help us make 

strong 

The brotherhoood of man. 


4 Close knit the warm fraternal tie 

That makes the whole world one; 

Our discords change to harmony 
Like angel-songs begun: 

At last, upon that brighter shore 
Complete thy glorious plan, 

And heaven shall crown for evermore 
The brotherhood of man. Amen. 


Sermon: The Rt. Rev. Oliver J. Hart, D.D., LL.D., 
Bishop Coadjutor, Diocese of Pennsylvania 


Offertory Anthem—"The Heavens are Telling"... Haydn 


Presentation of the United Thank Offering—Hymn 504 


(congregation rise) 


1 Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 
Lowly acts of adoration 
To the God of our salvation; 

On his altar laid, we leave them: 


Christ, present 


them! 


2 Homage of each humble heart, 
Ere we from thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 
AM that childlike love can render 
Of devotion true and tender; 
On thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, reccive 

them! 


them! God, receive 


3 To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness rnise 

Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most 
lowly, 

Crying, Holyt Holy! Holy! 

On thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! Amen! 


O Thou who art heroic love, keep alive in our hearts that adventurous spirit 
which makes man scorn the way of safety, so that thy will be done, For so long, 


O Lord, shall we be worthy of those courageous souls, who in every age have 
ventured all in obedience to thy call, and for whom the trumpets have sounded on 
the other side; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Hymn 
1 Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 3. O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
Forgive our foolish ways! O calm of hills above, 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind, Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee 
In purer lives Thy service find, The silence of eternity 
In deeper reverence, praise. Interpreted by love! 
2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, + Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
Beside the Syrian sea, Till all our strivings cease: 
The gracious calling of the Lord, Take from our souls the strain and 
Let us, like them, without a word, stress, 
Rise up and follow Thee. And let our ordered lives confess 


The beauty of thy peace. 


5 Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind, 
and fire, 
O still, small voice of calm. Amen. 


Sermon Rev. Nathaniel B. Groton 


Announcement of Amount of Offering 


Hymn (kneeling) 
O God of love, O king of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to cease; 


The wrath of sinful man restrain, 
Give peace, O God, give peace again! 


Benediction 


Recessional Hymn 


1 Lead on, O King Eternal, 2 Lead on, O King Eternal, 
The day of march has come; Till sin's fierce war shall cease, 
Henceforth in field of conquest And Holiness shall whisper 
Thy tents shall be our home; The sweet Amen of peace; 
Through days of preparation . For not with swords loud clashing 
Thy grace has made us strong, Nor roll of stirring drums, 
And now, O King Eternal, But deeds of love and mercy, 
We lift our battle song. The heavenly kingdom comes. 


3 Lead on, O King Eternal: 

We follow, not with fears; 

For gladness breaks like morning 
Wher'er Thy face appears; 

Thy cross is lifted o'er us; 
We journey in its light: 

The crown awaits the conquest; 
Lead on, O God of might. Amen. 


To be in time for Convention additional offerings may be wired before October 
4th to Diocesan Custodian, Mrs. A. Disston Rile, Hotel Carter, Cleveland, Ohio. 


Music under the direction of H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. D., organist, St. 
Stephen’s Church. 


Che United Chank Offering 


and 


The Department of Christian Education 


of the 
Penusyluania Branch of the Woman's Auxiliary 


Srruice 


T 


TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 28, 1943 — 8:00 P. M. 


ST. STEPHEN'S CHURCH, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


kx 


Rt. Rev. Oliver J. Hart, D.D., LL.D. 
Rev. Alfred W. Price, D.D. 
Rev. John Knight Shryock, Ph.D. 
Rev. Nathaniel B. Groton, D.D. 


T 


W. A. Triennial Theme: GOD'S GIFT AND OUR TASK 
God's Gift—His Kingdom, heralded by Jesus Christ 


Our Task—To let God use us. 


Processional Hymn Psalm 97 


1 Crown Him with many crowns, 3 Crown Him the Lord of Life, eet Lord is Kng the eri may be gods: worship him, all be gods. 
The Lamb upon His throne; Who triumphed o'er the grave, fase ing ia lu d de "1 titude of the 8 Sion heard of it, and rejoiced; and 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns And rose victorious in the strife y giad. thereof. the daughters of Judah were glad, be 
All music but its own: For those He came to save; 2 Clouds and darkness are round about cause of thy judgments, O Lord 
. . . 5 1 1 1 ? = 
Awake, my soul, and sing His glories now we sing him: righteousness and judgment are the z 
Of Him Who died for thee, . Who died, and rose on high, habitation of his seat. i For thou, Lord, art higher than, ni 
And hail Him as thy matchless King, Who died, eternal life to bring, 3 There shall go a fire before him, ae ins n Hie ganh; few ext, exalte 
Through all eternity. And lives that death may die. and burn up his enemies on every side. ar above: aiy goas 
z n 4 His lightnings gave shine unto the 10 O ye that love the Lord, See that 
2. Crown Him the Son of God 4 Crown Him the lords of Lord : : ; : ye hate the thing which is evil: the 
Before the worlds began, Who over all doth reign, : sonst the — wd. acil sen atraid. Lord preserveth the souls of his saints; 
And ye, who tread where He hath trod, Who once on earth, the Incarnate Word 5 The hills melted like wax at the pres- — he shall deliver them from the hand of 
Crown Him the Son of Man; For ransomed sinners slain, ence of the Lord; at the presence of the the ungodly. 
Who every grief hath known Now lives in realms of light, Lord of the whole earth, a 11 There is sprung up a light for the 
That wrings the human breast, Where saints with angels sing 6 The heavens have declared his right- righteous, and joyful gladness for such 
And takes and bears them for His own, Their songs before Him day and night, eousness, and all the peoples have seen as are true-hearted. 
That all in Him may rest. Their God, Redeemer, King. his glory. 12 Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous; 
. 7 Confounded be all they that worship and give thanks for a remembrance of 
5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven, carved images, and that delight in vain his holiness. 
Enthroned in the worlds above; 
Crown Him the King, to Whom is given Lesson—St. Matthew 5: 1-21 
The wondrous name of Love. . 2 
Crown Him with many crowns, Magnificat . s —— Walmisley 
As thrones before Him fall, C d 
Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns hee 
For He is King of all. Amen. Lord's Prayer, Responses, Collects 


Offertory Anthem—"Let all the world in every corner sing" 


Openings Sentences : n 
i by Eric Thiman 


An Act of Intercession a Presentation of the United Thank Offering (Congregation Rises) 
Almighty God, our heavenly Father, who hast taught us to make prayers and l Holy offerings, rich and rare, 2 Homage of each humble heart, 
fütercessions dor all mens Offerings of praise and prayer, Ere we from Thy house depart; 


Purer life and purpose high, ^ Worship fervent, deep and high, 


We pray thee for the General Convention of the Church, for the Presiding 


" 5 : j k lasped hands, uplifted eye Adoration, ecstacy; 
Bishop and other officers, for the Bishops, the clerical and lay deputies that in G ; : : "— Nora 
all their thought and action they may keep their hearts and minds open to thy wp a gi oi adoration. T pe childlike loye can render 
guidance that thy Church may go forward to the fulfilment of thy purpose. On His-altag laid, ve leave-theme On Thine after laia e theme 
T " A Ld T, occi ; r s. 
Lord, hear our prayer, Christ, present them! God, receive Christ, present them! God, receive 
And let our cry come unto thee. them! them! 
For the delegates to the Triennial Meeting and the officers, for the Executive 3 To the Father, and the Son. 
Board and the secretaries of the Woman's Auxiliary, that they may have wisdom And the Spirit Three in One 
and courage to face their responsibilities, and grace and power to know and to Though our onei wen knes rie 
do thy will. Offerings of imperfect praise, 
Lord, hear our prayer, Yet with hearts bowed down most 
And let our cry come unto thee. lowly, 


Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive 
them! Amen. 


For the speakers and leaders that they may so present and interpret the task 
of the Church today that those who hear may heed the call to give themselves 
anew to thy service. 


Lord, hear our prayer, Prayers (U. T. O.) 


And let our cry come unto thee. 

Bor th » t dhe Church in this and every land that they may grow O Lord, our heavenly Father, we pray thee to send forth more labourers 
inf flow hi or 9 m as the uaa closer t thea: and. Be ha A, ds into thy harvest, and to grant them thy special grace for every need. Guard 
Ji Te OW SMD: WARY one snotier Y j prep y and guide the workers in the field, and draw us into closer fellowship with them. 


thy Spirit to receive the gift of thy kingdom. Dispose the hearts of all women everywhere to give gladly as thou hast given 


Lord, hear our prayer, to them. Accept, from grateful hearts, our United Thank Offering of prayer 
And let our cry come unto thee. and gifts and joyful service; and bless it to the coming of thy Kingdom through 
Our Father, who are in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
Thy will be done, On earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. We remember O Lord, at this time thy servants (recently entered in the 
And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass against us. And Book of Remembrance) 
lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, ELIZABETH E. KIRKPATRICK 
and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen, MARY L. H. ASHTON 
O God, set our hearts at liberty from the service of ourselves, and let it who are now serving thee in perfect freedom. 


be our meat and drink to do thy will, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. May light perpetual shine upon them. 


Saint Marka Church 
Locust Street between 1Gt and 17th 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

e. ! 

The Hall Presentation of The United Thank Offering 
and Forward-in-Serhice Commission of the 
Diocese of Pennsylhanta 
THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 1, 1945, Eight o’ Clock 


CLERGY 


Rt. Rev. Oliver J. Hart, S. T. D. 
Rt. Rev. William P. Remington, D. D. 
Rev. William H. Dunphy, Ph. D. 
Rev. J. Jarden Guenther, S. T. M. 


s 
| Solemn Luensong 
Organ * Aria" 


Hymn 267 


Holy Father, great Creator, 

Source of mercy, love and peace, 

Look upon the Mediator, 

Cloth us with his righteousness; 
Heavenly Father, Heavenly Father, 
Through the Saviour hear and bless. 


Bach 


Henry Smart, 1868 


Holy Spirit, Sanctifier, 

Come with unction from above, 

Raise our hearts to raptures higher 

Fill them with the Saviour's love, 
Source of comfort, Source of comfort, 
Cheer us with the Saviour’s love. 


Holy Jesus, Lord of glory, God the Lord, through every nation, 
Whom angelic hosts proclaim, Let thy wondrous mercies shine, 
While we hear thy wondrous story, In the song of thy salvation 

Meet and worship in thy Name, Every tongue and race combine, 


Dear Redeemer, Dear Redeemer, Great Jehovah, Great Jehovah, 

In our hearts thy peace proclaim. Form ourhearts and makethem thine. 
Psalm 91 - . = : - IV-5 
Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis - Stanford in B flat 
Hymn 480 - - - Richard Redhead, 1870 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, Ere we from thy house depart; 

Purer life and purpose high, Worship fervent, deep and high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, Adoration, ecstasy; 

Lowly acts of adoration All that childlike love can render 

To the God of our salvation; Of devotion true and tender; 
On his altar laid, we leave them: On thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ present them! God, receive them! Christ, present them! God receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 
. And the Spirit, Three in One,- 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 
Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy ! Holy ! Holy! 
On thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 


(over) 


We remember, O Lord, at this time thy servants (recently entered in the 
Book of Remembrance)— 


ANNA MATILDA BAUMANN 

HELEN LOUISE OBERTEUFFER GARDNER 
JANE BURNHAM GRANT 

AMIE HAMPTON CLARK HOLLINGSWORTH 
EMILY JACOBY HUNSICKER 

MARGARET GOODRICH KUEMMERLE 
HELEN WEIR McHENRY 


who are now serving Thee in perfect freedom. May light perpetual shine upon 
them ! : 


. UNITED THANK OFFERING PRAYER—O Lord, our heavenly Father, 

we pray thee to send forth more laborers into thy harvest, and to grant them thy 
special grace for every need. Guard and guide the workers in the field, and draw 
us into closer fellowship with them. Dispose the hearts of all women everywhere 
to give gladly as thou hast given to them. Accept, from grateful hearts, our 
United Thank Offerings of prayers and gifts and joyful service; and bless it to the 
coming of thy Kingdom through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Sermon - The Rt. Rev. William P. Remington, D. D. 


Anthem - - - George C. Martin 


Hail, gladdening Light, of His pure glory poured, Who is the Immortal 
Father, Heavenly, Blest, Holiest of Holies, Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

Now we are come to the sun’s hour of rest, the lights of evening round 
us shine; We hymn the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit Divine. 

Worthiest art thou at all times to be sung with undefiled tongue, Son of 
our God, Giver of Life, Alone! Therefore in all the world thy glories, Lord, 
they own. 


Announcement of the Amount of the Offering 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host: 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


Benediction 

Hymn 282 - - - John Goss, 1869 
Praise, my soul the King of Heaven; Father like he tends and spares us; 

'To His feet thy tribute bring; Well our feeble frame he knows; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, In his hand he gently bears us, 
Evermore his praises sing: Rescues us from all our foes. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Praise the everlasting King. Widely yet his mercy flows. 

Praise him for his grace and favor Angels, help us to adore him; 

'To our fathers in distress; Ye behold him face to face; 

Praise him still the same as ever, Sun and moon, bow down before him, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless: Dwellers all in time and space. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! ‘ Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Glorious in his faithfulness. Praise with us the God of grace. 
Organ “Solemn Melody” Walford Davies 


“Toccata and Fugue in D minor” Bach 


ERNEST WILLOUGHBY, A.R.C.M., Organist and Master of the Choir 


Saint Peter's Church 


Third and Pine Streets 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Tue Rev. ALLEN Evans, S. T. D., Rector-in-Charge 
Tue Rev. Jonn GRINSTEAD, L. Th., Vicar 
Chapel of the Transfiguration 


es 


Che Spring Presentation 
of the United Thank Offering 
of the Biorese of Pennsylvania 


THURSDAY, MAY 1, 1947, 11.00 A. M. 


CLERGY 


Rt. Rev. Oliver J. Hart, S. T. D. 


Rt. Rev. William P. Remington, S. T. D. 
Rt. Rev. Noble C. Powell, D. D., 
of the Diocese of Maryland 


The Rev. Allen Evans, S. T. D. 
The Rev. Gustav Stewart Meckling 


es 


Opening Hymn 


Now thank we all our God, O may this bounteous God 
With heart, and hands, and voices, Through all our life be near us! 
Who wondrous things hast done, With ever-joyful hearts 

In whom his world rejoices; And blessed peace to cheer us; 
Who from our mother's arms And keep us in his grace, 

Hath blessed us on our way And guide us when perplext, 
With countless gifts of love, And free us from all ills 

And still is ours today. In this world and the next. 


All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given 

The Son, and him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, 
Eternal, Triune God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore; 
For thus it was, is now, 

And shall be, evermore. Amen. 


Holy Communion Service, Prayer Book, page 67 


Hymn before Sermon 


O for a thousand tongues to sing He speaks, and, listening to his voice 
My dear Redeemer's praise, New life the dead receive, 

The glories of my God and King, The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
The triumphs of his grace! The humble poor believe. 

Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, | Hearhim, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
That bids our sorrows cease; Your loosened tongues employ; 

"Tis music in the sinner’s ears, Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
"Tis life and health and peace. And leap, ye lame, for joy! 


My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim 

And spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy Name. Amen. 


Sermon - - The Rt. Rev. Noble C. Powell 


Offertory Anthem Š ^ à 
Beloved, Let Us Love One Another. 


John Stainer 


Presentation of Offering Hymn 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration; 

To the God of our salvation; 
On his altar laid, we leave them; 
Christ present them! God receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 
Ere we from thy house depart; 
Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstasy; 
All that childlike love can render 
Of devotion true and tender; 
On thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ present them! God receive them! 


To the Father and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 
Yet with hearts bowed down mostlowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
On thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ present them! God receive them! 


We remember, O Lord, at this time thy servants (recently entered in the Book 


of Remembrance )— 


ZETTAN GORDON 

FRANCES STRATTON SHIPLEY 
JANE SKELTON 

EDITH MORLEY SMITH 
ELIZABETH RANDOLPH STORROW 
HELEN CARPENTER WASHBURN 


who are now serving Thee in perfect freedom. 


them! 


May light perpetual shine upon 


Still standing, all join in the UNITED THANK OFFERING PRAYER— 


. . O Lord, our heavenly Father, we pray thee to send forth more laborers 
into thy harvest, and to grant them thy special grace for every need. Guard 
and guide the workers in the field, and draw us into closer fellowship with 


—them: s 
hast given to them. 


wonen-eve ly 
Accept, from grateful hearts, our United Thank Offer- 


ing of prayers and gifts and joyful service; and bless it to the coming of thy 
Kingdom through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Announcement of Amount of Offering 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and HolyGhost. Amen. 


Hymn (in place of Gloria in Excelsis) 


Come with us, O blessed Jesus, 
With us evermore to be; 

And in leaving now thine altar, 
Let us nevermore leave thee! 


Benediction 


Closing Hymn 

Hasten the time appointed, 
By prophets long foretold, 
When all shall dwell together, 
One Shepherd and one fold. 
Let every idol perish; 

Thy truth to all make known 
Till every prayer be offered 
To God in Christ alone. 


Let Jew and Gentile, meeting 
From many a distant shore, 
Around one altar kneeling, 
One common Lord adore. 
Let all that now divides us 
Remove and pass away, 

Like shadows of the morning 
Before the blaze of day. 


O let thine angel chorus 
Cease not the heavenly strain, 
But in us, thy loving children, 


Bring peace, good will to men. Amen. 


Let all that now unites us 
More sweet and lasting prove, 
A closer bond of union, 

In a blest land of love. 

Let war be learned no longer, 
Let strife and tumult cease, 
All earth his blessed kingdom, 
The Lord and Prince of Peace. 


O long-expected dawning, 
Come with thy cheering ray! 
When shall the morning brighten, 
The shadows flee away? 

O sweet anticipation! 

It cheers the watchers on, 
To pray, and hope, and labor, 
Till the dark night be gone. 


Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster, HAROLD W. GILBERT, Mus. Bac. 
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nf the 


United Thank Offering 


of the 
Women nf the Biorese of Pennsylvania 


St. Stephen's Church 
Philadelphia 


November 19th, 1953, at 5.00 P. M. 


The Rt. Rev. Oliver J. Hart, S. T. D., D. Cn. L., LL. D. 
The Rt. Rev. C. Alfred Voegeli, S. T. D. 
The Rev. Alfred W. Price, D. D. 


les 
Hymn 279 "Praise to the Lord" 


Opening Sentences 

Psalm 103 

Lesson—Isaiah 11: 1.9 

Hymn 263 “In Christ there is no East or West” 


A LITANY OF THANKSGIVING 


Almighty God, our heavenly Father, from whom cometh every good 
and perfect gift, we call to remembrance thy loving kindness and thy tender 
mercies which have been ever of old, and with grateful hearts we lift up 
to thee the voice of our thanksgiving. 

For the life thou hast given us, and the world in which we live, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For the work we are enabled to do, and the truth we are permitted to 
learn; for whatever of good there has been in our past lives, and for all 
the hopes and aspirations which lead us on toward better things, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For all the comforts and gladness of life; for our homes and all our 
home-blessings; for our friends and all the pure pleasures of social inter- 
course; for the love, sympathy, and goodwill of men, 

We praise thee, O God. 
(over) 


For the gift of thy Son Jesus Christ, and all the helps and hopes 
which are ours as His disciples; for the presence and inspiration of thy 
Holy Spirit, and for all the ministers of thy truth and grace, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For communion with thee, the Father of our spirits; for the light and 
peace which are gained through trust and obedience, and the darkness and 
disquietude which befall us when we disobey thy laws and follow our lower 
desires and selfish passions, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For all the discipline of life; for the tasks and trials by which we are 
trained to patience, self-knowledge, and self-conquest, and brought into 
closer sympathy with our suffering brethren; for troubles which have 
lifted us nearer thee and drawn us into deeper fellowship with Jesus Christ, 


We praise thee, O God. 


For the sacred and tender ties which bind us to the unseen world; for 
the faith which dispels the shadows of earth, and fills the saddest and the 
last moments of life with the light of an immortal hope, 


We praise thee, O God. 


O God of all grace and love, we have praised thee with our lips; grant 
that we may also praise thee in consecrated and faithful lives; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Missionary Address - The Rt. Rev. C. Alfred Voegeli 
Offertory—Hymn 480 —''Holy Offerings, rich and rare" 
Doxology 


Prayers 
We remember before God those, who having finished their course 
in faith, do now rest from their labors: 
NaoMi KETT BROMLEY 


(Whose name has recently been entered into the Book of Remembrance) 


Remember Thy servants, O Lord, according to the favour which Thou 
bearest to 'Thy people, and grant that increasing in knowledge and love of 
Thee, they may go from strength to strength in Thy heavenly kingdom; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, Who reigneth with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost ever one God, world without end. Amen. 


United Thank Offering Prayer—To be said by the Congregation. 


O Lord, our heavenly Father, we pray Thee to send forth more 
labourers into Thy harvest, and to grant them Thy special grace for every 
need. Guard and guide the workers in the field and draw us into closer 
fellowship with them. Accept from grateful hearts our United Thank 
Offering of prayer and gifts and joyful service, and bless it to the coming 
of Thy kingdom through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Benediction 
Hymn 262 “Remember all the people who live in far off lands” 
H. ALEXANDER Mattuews, Mus. D., Organist and Choirmaster. 


(over) 


A Cordial Welcome 


While we worship in an ancient building we are still today 
an active Episcopal parish, the Mother Church of Pennsylvania. 
No one is a stranger here — regardless of race, color, or denomi- 
nation you are cordially welcome. Please introduce yourself to 
the Rector or one of the ushers and join us in our fellowship 
hour following our Sunday, 11:00 A.M. service. If you do not 
have a church home in Philadelphia we invite you to be part 
of us. 


Parish Office: 20 N. American Street, Philadelphia, 19106 
Telephone: WAlnut 2-1695 


Christ Church in Philadelphia 


Christ Church was established on 15 November, 1695 and 
for 66 years was the only Church of England parish in the 
Pennsylvania Colony. Its present building was started in 1727 
and completed with tower and peal of eight bells in 1754. It is 
an outstanding example of Colonial architecture in the Georgian 
spirit. The early Communion Vessels were presented by Queen 
Anne and brought from London by Evan Evans, Rector 1700- 
1718. The ancient font in the back of the church was sent here 
from All Hallow's Church Barking-by-the-Tower, London in 
1697. 


Christ Church was intimately associated with the men and 
events that brought forth our nation, and because of this it is 
often called “The Nation's Church”. Here in this building wor- 
shipped such persons as John Penn, George and Martha Wash- 
ington, Benjamin Franklin, Robert Morris, Francis Hopkinson, 
Dr. Philip Syng Physick, Dr. Benjamin Rush, Dr. Thomas Bond 
and Tench Cox. l 


Buried before the Altar is The Right Reverend William 
White, D.D., Rector of Christ Church for 57 years, Chaplain of 
the Continental Congress, and first Bishop of Pennsylvania. He 
was the leader of the group instrumental in organizing the Prot- 
estant Episcopal Church in The United States of America here 
in this building and shortly after the Revolution. 


Christ Church 
IN Philadelphia 


1695 A. D. 


Second Street above Market 


The Reverend Ernest A. Harding, D. D., Rector 


FALL PRESENTATION 
of the 
UNITED THANK OFFERING 
of the 
DIOCESE OF PENNSYLVANIA 


Christ Church, Philadelphia 
November 15th, 1966, 8 p.m. 


The Rt, Rev. A. Ervine Swift, S.T.D. 
The Rev. Ernest A. Harding, D.D. 
The Rev. C, Jon Widing 


EVENSONG 


Hymn 279 - "Praise to the Lord, the Almighty" 
Psalms 46 and 47, Prayer Book page 397 

First lesson - Isaiah 43: 1-12 

Magnificat - Prayer Book page 26 

Second lesson - St. Matthew 9: 35-38 

Nune Dimittis - Prayer Book page 28 

Creed and Prayers 

Hymn 262 - "Remember all the people" 


Address: Miss Frances M. Young, Executive Director 
General Division of Women's Work 


Offering 

Hymn 480 - "Holy offerings, rich and rare," 
Custodians follow ushers to chancel steps 
to present parish offerings) 

The Doxology 

United Thank Offering Prayer (congregation) 

Prayers and Benediction 

Hymn 179 - "The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended" 


vy UNITED THANK OFFERING PRAYER 


OALord, our heavenly Father, we pray thee to send 
forth more laborers into Thy harvest, and to grant 
them Thy special grace for every need. Guard and 
guide the workers in the field and draw us into 
closer fellowship with them. Dispose the hearts 
of all women wverywhere to give gladly as Thou 
hast given to them. Accept from grateful hearts 
our United Thank Offering of prayer and gifts and 
joyful service, and bless it to the coming of Thy 
Kingdom through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


NECROLOGY 


Those whose names have been added to the 


Book of Remembrance: 
tagl. Geb. wa pank Bme 


Appreciation is expressed to the Choirmaster - 


Emma Laws Day 
Josephine L. Doran 
Lizette Paravicini 


John Binsfeld, III 


